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| TO THE 
Right Honourable, . gc... 
My Lord, 


P reſuwe to Dedicate the | fol- 
lowing Trifles t0\ you, which, if 
: you 1a one, who judg a by 
the Voluane, would yet hewe more 
the appearance of Trifleg. Let them 
'3 be what" they will, they.,are the moſt 
' eoaluabk things that I bawe to offer: and 
;' the Obligations which I have to your 
.4 Lordſbip are ſo extraordinary, that 
to eudeav eur 'to make us return, would 
be down right Ingratitude. Tour 


! LCordſbip will be ancloid to think 
ure bold ta exceſs, when you hear me 


A 3 boaſt- 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
boaſting of Favours receivd from 
you, tho: perhaps you have never ſo 
much as beard of me. Tet, I defire 
leave to repeat it , the Obligations 
which I have to you are altogether 
Extraordinary.:. For it- is owing to 
your _ Lordſhip that 1 hawe paſsd ſome 
moments of a melancholy Eife with 
inexpreſpble pleaſure. For .as read- 
ing bas always been my chief di- 


verſion, your” Lordſhip>s admirable 


Writings have been able'to give me "joy 


in ſpight of Il” Fate: - Tour. happy 
:antl commanding Genins never fail 
ro torntronle - my evil weaker one, and 
leem'd Still "to ery ont to it, Whilſt T 
am by, he muſt not be unhappy. 


Nor bave I onlythe obligation to. your 


Lordſbip of your own ingontparable Wri- 


tings, but of moſt- of the produCtions 
of the 'beft Writers of onr Age. Ths 
from your'- Generous Approbation, - that 

, = they 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
they have deriv'd that ſpirit whieh 
renders their Works Immortal. For 
when ever a. Man who is- ſo true+ 
ly great as your Lordſhip, ſhall vouchs 
ſafe. to look, with a fottable alpet 
on Poetry, it will not fail. ta flows 
riſh,, tho all the Stars. look, malignant- 
ly. Eun l, My Lord, who amt na . 
Foet, have notwith@anding found that 
the def re. of pleaſing ſo arcompliſÞd 4 

udge, bas more than once-inſpird me 
with that noble warmth, which Hea- 
wen and Nature deny d me. When 
Heaven ſent Meccenas into the World 
to he firſt Miniſter to the Common- 
wealth of Rome and of Learning, 
then aroſe Virgil and Horace, and 
the reſt . of thoſe extraordinary Men, 
whoſe wery -ſingle Names are grown 
10 be entire .and plorious PanePeichs. 
When.ſeveral Ages after him, Cardinal 
Richlicu was eStabliſh'd in France in 
by double Capacity 5 the Mules were 1n- 
A 4 orted 


Epife,.Dedicatory. 


vited#0 paſs | the Mountains, and breath 


the ſweetneſs. of. the Gallick, Air. Af 
ter. Mecoenas:.and - Cardinal: Richlien, 
your: Lordſhip: will ſtand eternally re- 


| Tordg by - Fame, as the laft cin jucceſ- 


fon of that Waſtrions TIrjmmworrate , 
and. it will. always ftand recorded to- 
getber- 2 the ſame everlaſting Regi- 

er.,\: Thats your Lordſhip's time 
England had more goad Poets, than 
it . could boaſt -from the Conqueſt to 
Jox' before. . By animetirg and exci- 
ting \the very 'beſt | of abit, you will 
far. ever oblige. all thoſe” who \ are ''\to 
receive Delight aud InftraGtioniffron 
them. -Thas, is your goodneſs grown ho 
diffuſive 1 "that #s influence extends to 
thoujands whom you never heard of. Ti- 
tus was the Delight and "Foy of man- 
kind® but your Lordjhipas, and for ever 
will be ſo... Ton have found out a bettet 
way than either Mecoenas ' or Richlieu, 
to oblige not only the preſent ge, but 


eV 


-tul in the defence of our Liberties, 


Epiſtle ' Dedicatory, 
en remoteſt . Poſterity. . For if we 
cheriſh Mecaenas his Membry, tho we 
know that he endeavourd at . the 
jame time to poliſh and enſlave: the 


World ; if the Memory of Richlicu 


be dear to us, tho at the ſame time that 
he . treated the Muſes maguificen: ly, he 
laid the curſed deſign of Europe's Cap- 
tivity: with - what bleſſengs muſt not 


- we-mention your Lordſbip, when we con- 


ſider that we owe at once- our | Delight 
and. our Safety to you *® For at 
the wery time that you are the Dex 
light and foy of your Age, and Or- 
hament of your Conntry,, _ at the we- 
ry | time. that you exalt' the Honour of 
England by | your own - acmrable 
Writings, ant the Labours of . thaje 
Excellent Men, whom your. authentick 
applauſe inſpires 5 at the [ame time by 
giving wholeſome Counſels #8. our Au- 
guſt Monarch, you become inſttunen- 


and 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


and the general ſecurity of the Chriſtian 
"World. Meccenas and Richlicu pro- 
tefted the Muſes, but their Prote&i- 
on was partly at leaſt political, and 
neceſſary for the gaining ar ſofining 
ſome unruly Spirits, who would bave 
been \elſe too turbulent for the New 
Toak; But your Lordſbip's Patronage 
proceeds from no ſinifter end, no un- 
juft deſign on our Liberties ; but parre- 
bly from the greatneſs of your noble 


Mind , and a Godlike principle of 


= Bene ficence. 


Thus, My Lord, have I been guil- 
ty of a fault which is common to 
all the "= ſupportable Dedications. 
_ - ForT have hitherto told the Publick no- 
thing concerning you , - but what -I 
learnt from the Publick before. There 
is no Man but knows that of all 
the Nobility. your Lordſhip has been 


always the. moſt true and moſt  cau- 
did 


[I * 
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did Friend to the Muſes. Whilſt o- 
thers are imploy'd in finding their 
faults, it is your prerogative to par: 
don them, and approve their Beauties. 
This is what is known to every 
one. But every one does not know 
that to find faults requires but com- 


107 Senſe ; but to diſcern rare Beau- 


ties, requires a rare Genius. Thus 
if your Lordſhip will pardon ſo 'poett- 
cal a Similitude, when one of the glo- 
ries of the airer Sex, one who was 
framd and de iond by Providence to 
bleſs ſome Man who is greatly good, 
and give an earneſt of Heaven below 
to him; when ſuch a one is at any 


. time ſeen amongſt us, the onlgar Spe- 


cators, thoſe Critichs 3 in Beauty, are 
buſie in cenſuring ſome Mole or ſome 
B emiſh, or ſome inconſiderable Irre- 
enlarity, which Nature -induſtriouſly 
perbaps contrisd with intention to ſet 


off ber preat Maſterpiece. But when 


a Man 


Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
a Man who has a Soul that in crea- 
ting was foru?d to be mov/d by Beau- 
"fy, that . is, a beautiful Soul, 
when he contemplates ber, be £47ZEF, 
admires, and loves in a Moment:; 
then follow tranſporting impatient wiſles 
to return that happineſs be . receives 
from the lovely Object. Tour Lord- 
ſbip . could never be the Muſes beſt 
Friend, if. you were not the Man who 
nuderſiood them beſt, If you bad not 
beighith of Genius, and largeneſs of Soul 
io comprehend all their Excellencies : 
If you did not ſenſibly feel their ele- 
vation of thought with all its warmth, 
Its force and its delicacy ; which you 
roxld never filly diſcern, if you did 


not throughly, underſtand their Tongues, 


if yon had wot 5sRill to judge of its 
1, Grace, its Vigour, its Purtty, 
ts judicaous Boldneſs, its comaproveve 
Energy,. and .all its glorious attraGlive 
ornaments. Tour Lordſhip .conld ne- 

ver 
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wer be compleatly. skill'd in thoſe. oy 
naments, if" you had not « piercing and 
4 delicate Eye'; an Eye that can readi- 
ly judge betwixt tawdry Trimming and 
proper , that can diſcern betwixt - gay 


\ and curious Colours, and can diſtinguiſh 
| waingawdy Pageantry, from pompous 
| richneſs and true Magmificence.You could 
' never conver(e with the Muſes - ſo freely 


; as to underſtand them fully, if you did 


not perfecily ſpeak that language of the 
Gods, in dll its Sweetne|s, all its A- 
bundance;in all the power of its various 


Numbers,and in all its harmonious Maje- 


| fly. No, My Lord, you could never be 


pleas'd to a beight with the Writings of 
others, if in writing, your (elf you had 


 r20t felt thoſe happy Enthuſiaſms, thoſe 


violent Emotions, thole ſupernatural- 
tranſports which exalt a- mortal above 
mortality, give delight and admiration 
to all the World, but ſbake and ravi 
4 Poets Soul with inſnpportable pleaſure. 
Th But 


Epiſtle. Dedicatory. 
But it is bigh time.to. take leave of 
4 Subje& which throws me- into. a heat, 
which is. : very inconſiſtent | with 
the reſpeti that is due to your Lord- 
ſhip's CharaGter. * 


Otherwiſe it would: be-to bard mat- 
ter to prove from the ſame affeStion 
which you bear to the Mnſes, that 
your Lordſhip's Virtue ſhines as bright 


as your Gems. 


Carmen amat quilquis Carmine 
digna gerit. 


But there is ſmall need of proving 
that Virtue which all men diſcover 
by its own light. Tour: Lordſhip's 
Genins ſbines but to a few, to none but 
thoſe happy few, who have jome parti- 
cles in their breaſts of the ſame ceter- 
nal Fire. .. For inſpiration alone can 
capacitate a 'Mortal to bebold Celeſtial 

* Beanties. 


Epiſtle Dedieatory. 
Beauties. The Vulgatr diſcern it at 
they do a fix'd Star, they ee that it 1s, 
they ſee that it ſbines : but the Rays 
that it cafts at -that infinite diſtante, 
can but juſt reach their benighted Souls 
thro the horrid gloom that ſurrounds 
them; and it is with pledſing wondet 
that they hear the Sons of Art pro- 
claiming its prodigious Grandeur, its 
amazing Glory: But all men have 
a clear Idea of Virtue, tho few have 
a juſt notion of Genius. Tour Virtne, 
My Lord, like the Sun, is nearer to 
them, tho that too is at a mighty di- 
ſtance, .yet not ſo remote but that at the 
time that it cheriſhes them, it cafts 
more light upon them, than their Souls 


can direGly bear. 


Who does not admire your Goodneſs, 
your Charity, your generons Condeſcen- 
ſion, your greatneſs of Mind, your no- 
bleft Friendſhip ; and tocrown all, your 
Paſſronate 


—_—— 
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Paſſionate Concern for yaur Countvies 
. welfare ? Theſe are tbe - qualities 
which have causd your . Lordſhip to 
be belovd univerſally, nay, .and be- 
lev'd too mith as much warmth as 
if you were neither much efteemd. nor 
reſpeied, yet at the ame timie. ſo 
profound) efieemd, and in that aw- 
full manner reſpefied, as if you were 
not belawd. . The news of your late 
Promotion was receivd with the 
univerſal acknowledgement, That your 
Lordſhip was an honour to that moſt 
noble Order, which is. an _ honour to 
Kings ; and, we all cryed . out una- 
nimonſly with your own Horace, - _ 


Meccaenas equitum, decus |! 


But I muſt be forcd 10. ſiop ſhort 
in this full career , leſs proceeding 
I ſbould pleaſe all Readers. but you, 
whom of all. Readers I would leaſt dij- 


pleaſe. 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
pleaſe. Before I conclude, I think fit 
to acquaint your Lordſhip, that 1 
omitted the pre XING your name to 
this bold Epiſtle” for (everal reaſons : 
the chief of which is that.I might not be 
liable to the accuſation which one of our 
greateſt Wits has joje time ſince brought 
againſt dedicatins Anthors:, woich 
is, that they paint ſo grofly, that 
it were impoſſible to know for whom the 
Dawbers deſfignd their PiSiures, if they 
did not; to informus, ſet their names on 
the Top. 1 appeal to all thoſe who ſhall 
happen to read this, if before they found 
you nam'd, they did not coneluds that 
what has been (aid all along conld be 
addreft to no man, and juſtly applyed 
to n9 man; but my Lord Dorlet alone. 
l am, 
My Lord, 

Your Lordſhips 


moſt Humble, Moſt Obedient, 
and moſt faithful Servant, 


. | J OHN DENNIS. 
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PREFACE. 


HE Verſes CC 

this little Volae.; Were 

Writ 6h -tuch | various 
”.. Subjects; 'ithat many - of 
chem requir'd quite different Spirits, 
4nd ' quite oppole Charatters. - Some 
of them dsmanded the! Enthuſi altivk 
Spirit ; and'all that others were 

pable of ' was a little good Qeble, 
and - an air of Gaity:i'' The firſt were 
the moſt difficult to hiandle- by much; 
which yet, if they ſhould chance to 
be managd aright, would makes me- 
an ample a mends for my toil. Fdrtho- 
a 2 meer 
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mear Enthuſialm is but Madneſs, no- 
thing can be more noble than that 
which is rightly regulated ; and no- 
thing can come neater that which I. 
fancy to be a true deſcription 
of Wit; which. 1s a juſt mixtwe 
of Reaſon and Extravapance, that 1s 
{ucha mixture as reaſon may; always 
be” fure to predominate, and \make 
Irs mortal Enemy fubſervicnt to its 
14nd defign of diſcovering and iu 
lirating, facted Trath. When Þ writ 
the): Pindarick Ode; [the highe Idea 
that L:had of ithe Subje& and/otthe 
way.iof writing, made me relolve to 
Pare” for no'Patns betore-I ſet Pen to 
Papen,' | that? I, might jorma defign 
'zhich might havelomething great and 
Pindatjcal. - For the © skiltul Reader 
wyleatty diſcern, | that the diſorder 
i1athat: Ode 'is-{tudicd, and, that the 
Taoktions which apprar - fo wild 
agg (9! forcz{in, tend directly ro ſhew 
ho wg defi "n_ to: prove, - iz, That 


75 [4 he 
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The PR E-FA CE.) 
the happitils: of _—_ andthe 

| ederacy depended: 
on theoKing's Perfon,” How 1 Tri 
ſucceeded I muſt leave t&the Reaters 
to judge 4 yernot to every Readet. For 
thoPindarithwhy ab yoo't give ofe! 
dir coal great Maſter, 2389 dangetouy 
both te/l/Wiiter and/Readero! Phe 
firſt (mule have forge qualiticÞ'ar 
the*time of writing, 0 whith argrare- 
ly to'befbund. togerher, 5as Previpic 
tationahdAdetrelſ /:iBoldnefs and Ee 
cency, Sublimeneſs and Clearnels; PW 
ry andScftey thelaftinufoluve'Ban- 
cyroſeeis/flights, -andShileviades 
ot-theit: Arey Helwhomounts the Play 
darick - Pegafus-may' be: compar'd ra 
mh a Hawking,” who rides ar allp- 
en a headlong Huntee, with his Eye 
ſtilbfix'd on a-towring Came, fpthat Ws 
muſt not-only have lomething of Air, 
butiof Happinels beſides, to clicape- a 
Fall. Let my «Fortune be-+ whar 'it 
will, my'comfort is this; That 'Eng- 
a3 land, 


The/P R'E F ACE; 
lapd, i fipce'Mr,:Cowle ys: time; has not: 
igen. MANY / Pindazick” Odes, , whole 
Autbots havie reaferr-to boaſtjof their 
king.xeceptien.., ;,- iricn | bb; 

:.;1.ſhould gow jay fomething.,of the 
Verſes, upon.-the Sca-Figlit;1,and ion 
00 $Wor Qopies more,/ But:-tho they 
baye Tometbing.-io they /thae ſeems 
bold-to:/preſuryption;  yiet they have 
algady metiwath fuch kind entertain- 
mens.in the Wield; that the:iconſit 
decation of thatiin {pnid, meaſpre:.al- 
latts-me wn On dowmildue .. 3.35 
-(1;$us fince..almoſt;.a thing this 
ltfle;Book.gealfts of Biftlelque Cam- 
hes; under, the; tiſadvaniaged of ha 
ing. (Wo great Aluthoritigs/apaink in; 
viz Boileait's, and Mr Diyden's: : þ 
think. :my 4alf obhg d., not obly-uport 
tha. accountz,nbut upon, condideratir: 
0n.,400- 04 that: wonderfal..ipleaſure 
which I haye fo. ofiep record from 
Buthr,, to vindicate Burleſque fiom 
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"The /PRE FACE. 
the ſcanda} that is brought upon: it, 
by the. Cenlures of two juch an non 
dinary Men. | 

The charge of Boifear is in his Art 
of Poetry, Chapt pre m theſe Lines.:. 


Quoyque Pos ecriviez,, evites Ia baſſeſſe 

Le ftyle, le moins noble, ponrtant Jo 19- 
bleſſe, - | 

Au meprs ax. bon ferns Ie Burlef, 0 fc 
(front. 

Trorips les jeux & _ d; plow parſa 
;noveante,' .' 

Onne vid plus eu wers oi phintes FEb- 
wiakes ; 


Le Parnaſſe parla le langnago des Hales. 


Which in. Engliſb pataphraſtick 
Prole, is thus: Whatewtr you write, let 
4 Gentlemanis- manner - appear wm it 7; 
The loweſt flile of the man, who knows 


how to write, will ſtill have & noble 


Air: with it." But rightly to obſerve 


this rule, - you muſt be ſare to declaie 


Porigens; which not long fence FR 


A 4 At 
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ſolently appear'd in corttempt of Reaſon, 
ani pleas'd at the expence of good Senſe t 
T; pleas d indeed a while, but pleas'd 
paly as it was. a  fantaſtick m_— It 
debasd the dignity of Verſe by' its tri- 
vial Points, and 1anght Parnafſus a 
Billinpſgate Diale&. 

This indeed 1s a violent Mend 
and may hold very good againſt Sca- 
#077, and the French Burlelque; bur' 
there is not one Article of 1t but 
awhat will fall *to the Ground;\if 
comes to be apply'd to Butler. - ''Sca- 
4on's Burleſque: has.. nothing  ofv'a 
Gentleman in it, little of good Senle, 
aud conlequently little ot 'trae Wit. 
For tho there may be good Senſe found 
without War,” there can beino true 
Wir, where thine 13\NO good Senſe. 
For a Thought that isreally witty,muſt 
neceffarily be true,and have fomethini 
{n4t that's Solid; So that Quibbles 
and all Equivocals can have little ot 
nothing 'of true Witin them. . Wit 
19:4 zuſt mixture of Reaſon and Ex- 

favagance, 
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travagance', >and the: Extravagance 
muſt be: there, © only-ig'order:to'pive 
the Reaſon the 'more haſtre. ''© 1: Now 
that there 4slittle. of Reafow'\and good 
Senſe in Searon's Burleſque, all who 
are accquainted with him very. well 


know 3; Inſtead: of it 'there/ are equh 


vocals and trivial pointsin abundancs, 
His Janguage 45 to very mearthat* it 


-mixy welt be call'd le language des Hake. 
Staron therefore pleas'd'but- a while 
(by his Burletque, I nitan, for: 
\Novels will certainly:plea(cerernally) 


and'Þ do not remember that he? has 
been imitated'by- any/one of the :#ab 
tnons French Wits. | It is nodwonderit 
his manner wich all chele lb gualiries;, 
has been rejected by the erch Court, 
arid condemn'd*by this judicious Poet 
and Critick. : 90114 Thaldecn 20 

- But the! contrary of: whatever has 


| been faid of Searor, 1s certainly rhue 
- of Buther ; There is ſeerr1much. of a 
Gentleman in his Burteſque'y'« There 


5 


Tie PREFACE. 
is. 40 much, Wit and Goodleule to be 
found: in bum, and ſo.much true. ob- 
ſervation en mankind, that I do not 
believe there is mare, take Volume for 
Valunce m:any one Author we have, 
thePlam-Dealer only excepted;Belli des, 
{here is a viyacity and purity in his Lan- 

age, Whereceyer it 'Was- fit it ſhould 
& pure;-:that could proceed from 
nathing but from 4 pthe rous Educati- 
4n, and trom a happy Nature. And 
Farther Builer S Burleſquie was Certaln- 
dyii writ with a juſt; deſign, which 
was to expote' Hypocrilte; .. Scaron/s 
Burleſque, was writ either withne de- 
Bgn,. or/but with a vevy ſcurvy one. 
For: the oaly. defip h.: that can be ima- 
gind of, hs- Vireil Fraveſty, was 
£@' ridicule, Heroick Poetry, which. is 
the nobleſt invention of human' Wit. 
Sthce therly, Butler execll'd. in fo ma- 
Nj thangs tw which Seanc/r1 1s defeQive, 
Wemay very well contltide; That Boi- 
Fean's acewlatin reaches pot our Exg- 
"of 
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lifh'Paet.” Which Sir Williams Soames 
{þwi very webl/\ when the” nanſlated 
this. Aat "us Poetry, for he was fo fat: 
from:-;deelaring: againſt» Burlefque'y 
that-he wvetur'dg:itho-irrwas foreign 
from bis Author to propoind' Butter 
as;a madel to -vchofe who'had a_mind 
to. write it.” The late Lord . Rocheſter; 
who.:was very wel] acquainted witly 
Baileau,* and who defey' d very much. 
ta: his Judgment, «did- not at all be- 
lieve that the cenſure 'ofi Boibean en 
tended tx Butler: | For /ifthe had, 'he 
would never have. foltoird his ke 
192:{co\eral ofi! lis” mafterlg7 © 
Nor would--a noble:Widpimho 36. _ 
—_ wires toihis Coutrry, and 
ib. Courts have: cdackfcon! 
wl ta 5M Bueleſque,it the had not 
ditcernd:..that: there 'wasin”" Butler's 
manner/{oinerhing* extreamly fine, 'a$ 
well-as ſomething. extreatiily/(ſnfib ble 
very As 4 = on ad ark 3 Toy 
v4 6h 
I now 


, The PRE FACE. 
- know«come to examine Mr.Dry. 
der's | objections to - Butler, which: I 
thall do with all the ſubmifliou. and 
dejerence:that 15:due rothe judgment 
of ithat -extraordinaty.”: Man. >\And; 
therefote:Ibqve reaton. to hope-thar [ 
all give:na offence -ito dim nar 'to 
any Man, thy. fndertaking :any own 
detence-3nKor to plead the Cauſe of 
Butler 18 at; preſent /to mantain:my. 
own. .; For-tf::he. whos: ſo admira- 
ble: an-Original, #5 rightly? reprehen- 
dd fot wiiting ain Burletque's I-who 
amibut his tollower,>.and: can, never 
mar wc tolcame nears! his: excellence, 
ought much: //mote;; ſeverely: 6 
be. cenſurd,;c Þ muſt»contels: that im 
Ms, -Duyder's:accuſation' df Burlelque;; 
there are np fuch murdering Articles,as 
there;are:\in; that of; Boileau agauiſb 
$aroni; For Mr. Dryden allows.:But+ 
ler to:haveiſhewn a great deal of good 
Senſe in:3that- wayi of writing 316 
that we have here gain'd one conſide- 
rable 
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rable _ Point, ; which Bogleax, leem'd 
not; to: allow... us,.. which 1s that . good 
Senſe.. is conſiſtent with,Burleſque, 
Mr.: Dryden's quarrel is to; the num+, 
bers of Butler: : he ſays that, he mighe; 
have cholen-a better ſort, . affirming 
that he. would equally have excelld. 
in all, "HER he 
Whether he would haye praQtifed. 
all ſorts of ; Numbers with equal. fe- 
Iicity,. 1s what I; have not, naw time, 
to examine. [But.granting. that, ic 
1s more than probable that | hechole, 
aright., For. I would fajn as, any 
man one queſtion 3; Whether he. 


thinks Nature had given Bitler a 


Talent to treat of the adventures of 
* Hudibras? For it any one grants that 
ſhe had given him ſuch a Talent, I 


will not ſtick -to affirm that it could 
not fail-to ſuggeſt to himthe proper- 
cli means ' for the carrying 0n his 
delign, | / Feet 


Mr. 


The PREFACE. 

Mr. Dyylents. objections to the 
Numbers of 'Bntfer are two,” the firſt 
is fo the Meaſure, the feeond to' the ! 
Rhymes. 'The Verſe bf eight Sylhblcs ! 
he ſays .3$ too ſcanty, and there is not 
room 'enough for the "Thought ro 
urn” it ſelf with caſe in'it. But how 
vain a'thing 1s it to argue againſt ex- 
perience ? For Butler has not only as 
many aud as beautiful thoughts as 
moſt- Authors, but ' he is as clear a 
Writer: Beſides, Mr. Dryden may be 
plead ro remember that the moſt 
ſenffbl& Copy of Verſes in all Waller, 
is in tht meaſure of eight Syllables, 
which is that which begins, | 


Anger #1 haſty words or blows. 


Mr. Dryden himlelf in his Preface 
to the ſecond part of the Sylve, ad- 
viſes all who attempt the Pindarick 
way; to confine themſelves chiefly 


to. Lyrical Numbers: and Numbers 
| which 
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which are truly /Lyricat-are ſetd6i 
to' be extended beyond”"the' eipht 
ſyllable. His pradtice to0'is vety as 
greable to his precept in” his incort- 
parble "Tranflation of Tyrrhena Reyaint 
Progenies. '' Now it 18 plain'that inrhe 
Pindarick way the Thoughts riſe, and 
the Soul fwells more, if I may hav 
leave to uſe that expreflion,than 1 in: afly 
other ſort' of 'writing. © Whereas 1n 
Satyr the "thoughts ought to be more 
ſimple, and the ex preſſions lefs mgy« 
nificent; It ll" from' what © Has 
been ſaid, that if the -meaſure '6f 
eight {yllables 3 is agreeabſe' in Pinda- 
rick Verſe ; it is much more agrdea- 
ble to Burleſque, which 1s a kind ot 
Satyr. Befrdes' it is apparent that 1 
Burleſque, ' the meaſure' is. often cx-+ 
tended to the ninth and ſometimes ro 
the tenth iyllable. 

But tt 'is high time wo fay ſomes 
thing of the Rhymes: 'Mr. Dre 
complains that they seturn too thick 


upon 
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on us: but. thenthe thoughts have 
= <4 quicker?, ruras, and I, never: can 
he perlyaded that fſuccmnctneſs . can 
be a. fault {in,; writing, .. unlels it be 
deftruftive. of; perſpicuity..-/It is ob- 
je&ed that, double and.treble Rhymes 
are effeminate, and debale the digni- 
ty. of Vale below: manly Satyr. 
But this objzetion.will be in. torce too 
againſt Taſſone, Whoſe manner Mr. 
Deyden ſeems to, approve of : For he 
has writ his Satyrin double and treble 
Rhymes too, but with this difference 
from Butler, that Butler makes uſe of 
them but ſometimes, and Taſſone does 
it perpetyally.. Nay the. great Tafſo 
has written, his Heroick ;Poem in 
them, I ſhall find another time to ſpeak 
at Jarge of the Gieruſalemme: but 
this I can fay at preſent, which is re- 
markably to the purpole, That ſome 
parts of .that Poem are: fo far from 
being cffeminate, that they have in- 
comparably more gravicy than \any 
ong 
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 thete a © ro, coupiers inthe 
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Ing vigded Pom which, has been 
wr by the Moderns, if . You only 


Exbepe bo pallages of the- Paradis 
has. Dryden himlelf in his OWn 


'Satyrs has ſometimes' madc ule. 'of 
double and treble Rhymes, &Nn in 
Heroick Verle. nd in the Character 
of 'Ziniri, which Mr. Dryden prefers 


ace 
of eigh Lines, Which are writ Tm 
doubleRhymes, and thoſe two coup- 
lets are two of the yery beſt- in all 
that admirable Character. Is 

There 4s more rhan one confidera- 
ble adyantage that , we have by our 
Biirleſque' . Rhymes. - ' For - firſt , 
they ſhow the power and plenty of 
che 'Engliſh- Tongue. -, For neither 
Italian ribr French haye a fort; of 
Rhymes for their Burleſque, which is 
different from thoſe which they have 
for theit other kinds of Verſe. Nor 

poet b have 


(EIN GiF- | 
ave they m either 0 I s | 
ny of thok f5 odd, $f 0) | jo, th A 
making p, of which ewo -or, three Þ 
words op ire. * Theſe Rb mes thus } 
abies” Chick anoth; adyan- | 
tage,of our Engliſh Burleſque ), leem } 
ro me to. be as pceuliarly | becoming | 
bl a Jeſt, as a foguilh' CCl, PEA r 
_ Woog 'of © _ Voice ; : and. that | 

iy plainly appear that this. 15 
Ar rg let a beſt Verſifier in © 
Enelant rlirn” [theſe two , Lives of | 
hs | e | 


"Ad Palpct drum Eccleſraſtick | 
'as beat with Fiſt inſtead of a Stick; 


Let any one I ſay turn theſe two | 
Lines into other Rhymes and other © 
 Mealurcs,: and I dare Engage that the 
Jeſt ſhall looſe confi derably. 

Before take my leave of Burl p- 
& Butler, I think fit to ſay ſomething of ? 
che latter, which has not lo direct a refe- 

rence 
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rence fo his way of wititg (tho that 
r00 Is ingir eaMly commended by it) as 
to the Incompar able genius olthe Man, 
I s_ this that it any one w auld | [ec 
the Comthon') places of Tafſing and Bai- 
pa I Lutrin Iain "thofe bf Biitler, 
would appear tor the Honour of 
FM h d, et heither the French ma 
nor Tlie "could ſtand befpreus.” The 
molt diverting thing 1n aff che Livtrin 
is the Bict kr” Bir It's Shop. Chant, 
6. Yet hat, if ir is com 1h. with the 
Battle in the fecond* Elars of the 
firſt parrof Huttibras,” tho it is lo di- 
vetting when we read it, alone, "vill 
=_ to. be. perfectly * inf Iþid. ' 
'Beforel contludel have two things, 


| tb ſay farther. The one is, that the 


Vetfſes' ro Flavia were ' writ by a 


3 Friend bf x mine and *only Correlted 


by me; and-it is by my triends leave 


y thar they are here inſerted. The 
3 other thing is 'this, that tho F may 
i expect to havethis little Book | ſe- 


verely 


Ti PREFACH | 
vercly, . examined, becauſe I baye * 
attack'« d ſeveral great. JRED, | who Ac 7 
all of them MANY. degre rees. above me, ; 
yet T, ſhall not at, all; Plage, of Kin, 
thing I have, writ 'by Yarfb, OY 


ciſm, af Ido t.1n apy mea ſure : 
fain what FA gn'd 'd> nt, which 1 
Ty nothing | but to adyance , 


Leap 2 anon W 
tieve m able Q., 'of 
7% "bat f oo that” fo , 
ration. of my.. nporeney "uh /EX> 
ts, W ag No 


Cite og generous 1piri 
rure - an d Educatiqn, Wo PA te d 


tor {0 noble A work, _ 
man thould, 2 more glad 4 ce it 
carried On than my {c)E... 1 love my 
Country very well, | there re, 
ſhould be raviihed: to ſce that, we out, 
did the French ja Arts, at the ſame, 
time that v, -e contend tor. Empire with, 
them. For Arts and Empare in ,Civi-. 
I1z.d Nations haye genera ly flouriſhed, 


together, - .- 
:Ogcrner, | MISCEE- 
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Advertiſemen. 
HE Imnpartial Critick, or ſome 


Obſervations on Mr. Rymer's 
late Book Entituled 4 Short View of 
Tragedy, by Mr. Dennis. 


4 ERRAT A 


o 
pas E 46. In this Verſe, like wine delicious, poyfun they dif- 
perſe, #e comma is to be omirted after deſicions : and like- 
wiſe after fumes in the next verſe. p. 61. forwithin me,r. with 
in me. p. 63.for grated r. granted. p. 65. for them abundar. r. 
their abundant. p 76. for the Dog. r. « Dog. p. 50- for Renard 
] Jaws r. Renards Jaws. p. 71. for may pleaſe. r. may pleaſe. p, 
e 4 98. r. the couplet that begins provok'd and thus, 
7M Provel'd and puſh'd to's by an itching luſt, 
8:4 To ſbow how ſenfible we are and juit. 
>» i P- 116. for theſe r. theſe. p. 130+ for there appear'd ſomething tc. 
f there appears ſomething. 


In the Dedication and Preface. 


8. 1. 18. for Tongues r. Tongue. p- 10+ ]. 19. for (hinet 
P to few r. ſhines in its full light Pur to 4 ſew. Minn 
* +> 6. for oppoſer. oppoſite p- 5-1. 19. for Hunter r. Steed, 
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THE 


PREFACE 


HE m_ of Byblis 
ſeems to be, in the Original, 
not only of Ovid's moſt mas 
' terly pieces, but a Paſſion in ſome 
: places the moſt happily touchd of 4- 
* ny that I have ſeen amongſt the An. 


' cients or Moderns, The Sentiments 


are ſo tender and yet fo delicate, the 
H__ Jo fit and withal ſoeaſin, 
with that facility which is proper to 
expreſs Love, and peculiar to this 
charming Poet ; the turns of Paſſion 
are /o ſurpriging and yet ſo natural, 
6.2 and 


The Preface. 


an1 there ſeems to be p_—_ in 
the very ſound of the Verſe ſo ſoft 
and ſo pathetick,' that a man who 
reads the Original, muſt have no 
ſenfe of. theſs Matters if- Pi s:not 
til tt with tt. 

When Þ was deſired th make it 
Engliſh, 1 read. over the Original to 
Jome menof \jenſe,to ſee whether they 
would be. toucÞ'd with. the: ſame paſ- 
fages with which I had heen movd fo 
much. © And when 1 ſaw that I was 
not miſtaken, I reſetud to imitate 
them in our natrue Tongue, with as 
much addreſs as I could. 

Not that I am of the opinion 
that I have done juſtice to the ad.- 
mirable 'Original ; but then you muſt 
give me leave to do ſome to my ſelf; 
and 


The Preface. | 
n | and as I would not have my faults. 
fe 1 imputed to Ovid, Jo, fmmce I have 


0 } fo many of my own to account for,T 
0 - donat defire to ſtand charg'd with hy, 


pt which as his T ranſlator I'was chity'd 


C 
- 
Y 
. 
- 


to copy. 
it 1 T will chiefly take notice of two, 
to © the one general, and the other parti. 
2 cular. T he general one is the Incon- 


ſ- * fiitency that appears inthe Chara&er 
ſo , of Byblis. For ſhe, who in ſome 
is * places of her Paſſion appears ſo re- 
'e luffant, ſeems too abandon'd in others, 
ws *, Which are two or three Paſſages of 

her Letter (for from the beginung 
ir of the Story to the Letter,every thing 
{. | ſeems to'meto be Juſt enough) 1 
/t which ſhe ſays ſome things that are by 
, a0 means conſiſtent with that Mods. 


C 4 ity, 
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ft, which ſhe ought to have, as a La- 


dy, a Virgin, and a Woman of He- 
nour. I know very well that aWoman 
of Houour, when once ſhe ts ſeiz'd by 
a great Paſſion, has more violent de- 


fires than the moſt ahandowd Wo- 


mancan have. For abandond Women 
are conſequently weak, and it is 4 
true Obſervation, that weak People, 
tho they are ſubjeft to Paſſions at e- 
very turn, yet are they never through- 
ly agitated by them. But this ts moſt 
certain, that a Womanof Honour can 
never break out into immodeſt. Ex- 
preſſuons,let her Paſſton be never ſo 
wiolent, For Immodeſty in Expreſ- 
fron muſt ſhow her profligate to the © 
very laſt degree, and muſt be utterly 
inconſiſtent with any meaſure of Ho- 

| NOUr. 
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nowur.Now Byblis,»bo /bows in ſane 
places fe much of Honour, by fach 


Hancy, ought certainly to have con- 
tented her ſelf with a bare Confe)- 


; fron of her Paſſion ; and not to have 


hehav'd her ſelf as if ſhe thought her 
Brother ſo very young, that be was ta 
be inſtruted how to proceed in the 

Cure of it. + 
It may be ſaid perhaps that the 
relation of the Dream which precedes 
the Letter is the mo#t immodeſt thing 
in the Story, I will eafily grant it, 
and that that relation is in the ori- 
inal the alluring deſcription 
So can ay aliery fir fk e 
qually tranſporting with what it de- 
ſcribes. But it muſt then be conſider'd 
that 


The Preface; 
that what Byblis ſays there, ſhe on; 
hr ſpeaks toherfelf,which amounts to. 
no. more than if ſhe but barely thought 
it. And there is nothing certainly in 
that: Refleion. on her. Dream, but 
what 1s extremely natural,” 
The ſecond Fault inthis Paſſion 

of Byblis,ts in the paſſage that im- 
mediately follows the return of the 
Meſſenger. For that which ought to 
be tbe moſt moving ,is the coldeſt part 
of the Story. T ſpeak of the firſt thir. 
teen Lines of the Latin (for all that 
follows ſeems tobe ſufficiently warm) 
where Byblis, who can-ſcarce ſpeak 
for the Violence of hex'Grief, is yet 
for ſpeaking in Allegory, which is no- 
thing but an imper felt kind of Simi; 
litude. RI 

Now 


VIE 


The Preface. 


. Now Similem this place could not 
be moving, becauſe it could not be na- 
tral ; it being by no means the Lan- 
guage of great grief. For to bein aca- 
pacity to make a good funilitude; the 
mind muſt have ſeveral qualifications, 
and two more particularly ; which are 
utterly inconſiſtent with that Paſſion. 
Firſt, The ſoul muſt be ſuſceptible 
of a great many Idea's, and the . I. 
magination capacious of a great 
many Images. For the Fancy 
muſt run thro , and compare a 
great many Objes, before it can 
ftart a bint from them, which 
may carry with it that appearance 
of likeneſs, which may after- 
ward by the Fudgment be improved 
to an exatt reſemblance(net but that 

I 
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I know very well, that the $ oul on 


e occaſions as with that prodi. 
_ Celerityhat it is its ſelf rm 
fable of the degrees of its own motion.) 
Naow-3t is the Nature of Grief to 
confme the Soul,and flraiten the Imas 
gination, and extremely to leſſen the 
munber of tqeir Objets. And indeed 
if the Paſſion is very violent,a man 


2 
: 


b 


ax inceſſantly thinking of the cauſe of : 


it, For example, the unfortunate Lo. 
ver has eternally before his Eyes the 
Image of his Cruel Fair-one; He 
thinks Day and Night of her alone, 
be contemplates nothing but her, and 
if be complains of ber, "tis only after 
that fumple unaffeFed way, by which 
Natnre teaches man to diſcharge his 
Soul of ſorrow. Andit is for this ve- 


1h, 


= % LE 
« & au p + 
PEE FO = k _ 
ne ED BRAINS. 44: 


The Preface. 
ry reaſon that the greater part of 
Mr. Cowley's amorons Verſes,are 
univerſally exploded by men of ſence, 
at the ſame time that they confeſs, 
that ſeveral > 4 hu Miſcellaneous 
Writings,his Pindaric Oaes, aud bis 
Divine Hymn to Light, will juſtly 
deſerve the Admiration of our late 
Poſterity. For in moſt of thoſe am 
rous Verſes, there appears thro the 
diſguiſe of an affeFed Paſſion, a gai- 
ety of Heart, a wantonneſs of Wit, 
and a Soul that's at liberty to roam 
about the Untverſe, and return home 
laden with rich, but far fetch'd Con- 
ceits. As merry in this reſpeb# as the 
Maadrigals of our amorous Rake- 
bells; who languiſh in Simile, whilft 
they thrive in Carkaſs; and whoeat-- 


mg 


| ——— 


— —— 


—_ 


= 


_—_ — ——@— — 
CITE EEE, A coo. 
r EE MR 


_ —— I = 
x: -—_ _ =_ — — 
>. —_— --—_ __ Sn > = - = 
a ——_—_— _ _ - 
—_ — — = _ = 
- ems _ = hs —_— - 
_ / WR OO 


— 


- =. —_ - 
_—_ = _ __ = _ 
— = — " = 
Ea IC ai, : RO —— —— oy 
- Rs. Le = - 
X - _ hs — 


— CS ma. Tz 


—— ——  — 


—_ ————— 
— — ———— 


The Preface. 
ing their Half-Crowns every day 
thrice, decay and dye by "Metaphor, 
In ſhort, no ſort of imagery ever can 
be the Language of Grief, If a Man 
complains m Smile, I either laugh or 
ſleep. For this is plain, that if a 
man's afflition will ſuffer bim to di- 
vert his mind by one Simile, he may. 
as well ds it by twenty, and ſo on to 
the end of the Chapter. If ſuch a 
man therefore is miſerable, it is be= 
cauſe he is reſolved he will be: ſo.Now 
a man muit have an extraordinary 
flock of good Nature, who can pity a 
Blockhead, who ts a wretch by choice., 

But ſecondly, For the mind to be 
capable of making Simulitudes, it is 
neceſſary it ſhould be ſerene (unleſs it 
be tranſported with that noble Enthu. 


fraſl Mm, 
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fraſm, which delights ;lluminates, and 
exalts the foul, at the very ſame time 
it diſturbs it.) For without ſerenity 4 
man Can never have penetration” e- 
nough to diſcern the Natare of things, 
which penetration'is abſolutely neceſ+ 
ſary for: the making a jusk Simih- 
tude: and it is upon'this very account, 
that Ariftotle {9 in bis Rheto: 
rick, that to be happy in making:\ 
—_— it 35 aha Es 
to be a man of yood ſence. dts) 
Some of my Friends, to whom-I 
have recited in Cotverſation, the fub- 
ſtance of what T have here repeated 
mnWriting, have aduiſed me toleaue 
out this unſeaſonable ſimilitude-, 
eſpecially ſince I have made ſo bold 
with Ovid ; as to inſert here and. 
there 


ſage ansther turn, to 1 
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there a T howgbt of my own. Far it 
8 my NG apenion, 
that it is much ſafer to. leave out 
than add. T ho' no man pays more de- 
ference to his Fudgment than I do, 
I cannot be 'of his mind in this. For 
tho' Tam not ignorant that a ſcurvy 
preſentts but a more ciul Affrom ; 
1 cannot but believe it to be leſs in- 
furious than '@ Robbery. And if any 
man ſhould be caught, iplo facto, , 
frye another upen the Road, it 
wauld be but an tmpudent excuſe in 
him, to alledge that the Cloaths but 
ill became their _ All that 1 
could do here, was by giving this pale 

- js. hf 
pear in the Copy to be (poken in a 
ſhart but downright Fury,wboſe fault 
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The Preface; 


it was in the Qriginal to ſeem. to 
be ſpoken with too much Conſide 
rateneſs, and too much Coolneſs of 
T emper. 


The Author of the Satyrs upon 
the Feſuits, who has tranſlated 


thu Paſuon of Byblis, has not 


; meddled with the Cataſtrophe. Now 


the Cataſtrophe was abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary, that the Story at ending 
might make a deeper impreſſion : I 
have _ contraed it in the 
laſt froe Lines, but at the ſame 


time I have alter'd it. For to 
make it moving it Was neceſſary 
to make it credible, 
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The Picfa&e; 


The Transformation of Byblis 
might do very well in the -thme of 
Auguftus Czfar. For at that 
time thoſe Transformations were 
a part of the Roman Religion , 
and the Poets may be ſaid to'be the 


ſecular Priefts, who . tranſmitted 


its Myſteries t6 the People. But 
thoſe tranſubſtantiating Do@riner, 
which were taught in thufe times 


by that Harmonious Glergy of | 


the credulous Chnrch of Old Rome, 
Would look as abſnrdly tots as the 
Chimerical Metamoxphoſis, which 
is pretended to be ated at the ve- 
iy time it- is ſung in our modern 
Roman Churches, - 
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The Prefiice, 


I nw# beg Pardon for the Li: 
berty whith I have taken in the 


' numbers, which is ſo great - that 
; it may well be entitled Licenſe. 


ih, 

> 

$ 
Ry 
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But then: the Reader will have 


3 the Sreater Pariety, and if thoſe 
' Numbers are not harmonious, it 


ts riot for Want of care about thent; 


; 1 have particularly taken care to 
2 be exatt in the Rhimes, in which 
* the former Tranſlators of this 
! paſſage have been very defeftive, 


1 am not ſo miſerably miſtaken , 


as to think rhuning eſſential to our 


Engliſh Poetry. I am far bet- 


- ber acquainted with Milton, than 


that comes to. Who without the 


' aſſiſtance of Rhime, is one of the 


moit ſublime of our Engliſh Po- 
z ers, 


The Preface. 


ets. Nay, there is ſomething ſo | 
tranſcendently ſublime in his firſt, 
ſecond, and ſixth Books , that \ 
were the Language as pure at & 
the Images are vaſt and daring, * 
T do not believe it could be e- : 


| ERC <A 4.2 4 


1h! qualF'd, no, not in all Antiquity. © 


But tho I know that Rhiming is © 
not abſolutely neceſſary to our Yer. | 
fefication, yet I am for having a * 
Man do throughly what he has \ 
once pretended to do. Writynw in © 
blank Verſe looks like a contempt 
of - Fo w OE { 

dain of a barbarous Cuſtom; but | 
Writing in ſuch Rhimes as a Boy 

may laugh at, at Crambo , hooks 


at 
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o 7 at the beſt like a fruitleſs Attempt, 
', and an impotent AﬀeFation. 


* My, Lord Roſcommon who 
4 writ in blank Verſe with ſo mnch 
7 Succeſs, yet was nicely exa& in 
 # Rhiming, whenever he pretended to 
7 rhime, Andin the very Eſſay upon 
; tranſlated Verſe in which he ex. 
: claims againſt Rhime, I defie any 
Man to ſhow me half a dozen coup. 
* lets which do not rhime exadly, 


| In ſhort, if rhiming 1s ever nece}. 
ſary in ſo ſtrong and maſculine a 
> Language as ours, it muit be on 
j | theſe tender occaſions. For tho 
* + T haveheard ſeveral maintain, that 
a thing may be expreſſed as nobly 
d 2 and 


and - vigorouſly an blank, Verſe, as * 


in Rhime ;. Inever yet heard 
ny one pretend that it, might be ex- 
preſſed as ſoftly, * But granting 
it could, it is yet wveryicertain, that 
a thing mu be much" more ten- 
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der in perfeff Rhimes', than in 
perfeff. For where the Reader ex. 
pets a Rhime, there jarring ſounds | 


muſt render that harſh, which a- 
greeing - ſounds would render eafte. 


But then it is neceſſary that the © 
Rhimes ſhoutd be unconſtrained, and 


no word usd upon their account 
im the place where it is not pro- 


per. 
But 
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The Pacface: 


But \/ince I bave - mention'd 
Mr. Qldhams performance, wn 
this T ranſration, I think fit to add 
farther , that I bave been told 
by ſome, - that @ great many will 
never forgive me the attempting it 
after him. I defire them to can- 
fider, that the ſame Mr. Oldham 
underioak  Flarace's Art of Poe- 
try after my Lord Roſcommon. 
Now my Lord Roſcommon was 
Palutens/s it ſelf. Never man 
thought more clearly, more truly, 
more juſtly than be did ; never 
man expreſs d himſelf more fitly 
aud more becamingly. In every 
thing that he wris, his Language 


+ was 


The Preface; 


was as perfet as his Conceptions 
were often ſublime. On every 


; 
Py 


thing that came from him, he 
has ſtamp'd the Charater not only 
of an exalted Wit, but of a Man © 
of a high Condition, and of a court- 
LJ 


Mind, 


If T ſhould affirm that Mr. Old. | 
ham had by mo means all the © 


good Qualities which are conſpi- 
cuous in my Lord Roſcommon , 
who is there that muſt not aſſent 


to it? If then I am guilty of © 


preſumption in attempting what 


Ar. Oldham undertook before 


me, T hope I may be excuſed by his 
own 


_— 
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own Example. But if ſome Peo- 


| ple yeb can reſobve to be angry, J 
* muſt "eg them to conſider for what: 


* Is is becauſe I have a defire to 
! pleaſe them? That methinks is un- 
'* natural, The I ſhould on, I 
have an' Ambition to give them more 
Delight than the © fore-mentioned 
Gentleman has done before me , I 
cannot ſee any thing in ſuch a Con- 
feſſion which can reaſonably diſob- 
lige them. Such an acknowledgment 
ought rather ts gain me their Favor, 
or at leaft to conquer their preju- 
dice, eſpecially ſince 'tus the Intereſt 


* "of every Reader to be as candid as 


: 
q 
\q 
i 
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J 


the Caſe will let him be, *Tis 


true, 


The Pecfgeq, 


true, a-may. of : ſence. can never 


be ſatisfid with 4, july thing. 


But 4 peeujfh, unreaſonable Cauil- | 


ler , will never. be [a&tisfy'd with 


any thing." Litth conſidering tha 
by a falſe delicacy te makes him- 
ſelf paſs thoſe moments [curwly , 
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which anather, perhaps, has done © 


ably. 


his part to makg bin paſs agree- 


Beſides , if T fhould ſucceed ; 


here, even beyond my miſh, 1 


ſhould be very far upon that ſcore, | 
from - arrogating Preheminence 0+ | 


ver any man, T he following Trav 


flatien 1s a Trifle ,* and Can ne 
| ver 


| wer be concluſrve of avy Juch thing: 


; To / uccerd 4n ft, requized N63 


Force nor Genius, but only - a Tam. 
derneſs of Soul Cahich Mr. Old. 
: ham's Maſculine Temper "diſs 
* daind) and an extraordinary pro- 
* penſity to that Humane Frailty , 
* Compaſſion; and a certain Feli- 
city which uſually accompanies the 
Difates of the ſofter Paſſions. 
To conclude, I leave it to any 
one to conſider whether a Satyriſt, 
as Mr. Oldham was, at the 
Very time that, inſpir'd by a ge- 
nerous Rage, he had aſſumd a re- 
ſolution of expoſing the Follies , 
and laſhing the Vices of the 4%; 
could 
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Paſſiom of BYBLIS. 


| __ the Obje&s:f Mmkind's Dehtes, 
From Byblts Kari t* avoid inceſtuvus Fires : 

e Caunus Toy'd, with tenderfitefs above 

cold endearritents of a —_— 

Art firſt ſhe knew it not, unhappy Maid ! 
To impious Flatnes by Piety betraid. 
She frequently womd kiſs the bedutteons Boy, 
And thovght her Duty what ſhe forind her ſoy. 
Her Love for Duty ſhe miſtook with cafe, 
Yet was furpri#dthat Doty thus ſhould pteaſe. 
Her twinitlg Armshis lovely Neck would claſp, 
Fierce was each-Kifs, and furious ev'ry Grafp, 
Inſenſibly her Paſſion gathers force, 
And has to Ferhale Stratagems recourſe, 


' About to viſit Caunus, ere She goes, 


Her $kilfvl Maids her wanton Dreſs compoſe; - 


And all the I ents of Art prepare | 
To ſet forth all-that Heav'n has giv'n the Fair, c 
Ten thouſandErids in herEyes,afndGraces in her Afr. 1 
Then in her Glaſs ffrexplores-what pow'r there lyts, 
In a Majeſtic caſte 'Meen, and lovely glancing Eyes ; 
Practices Smiles, Tuch by which Sobls arecavght), 5. 
Great, God-like'Spirits to dependarice broughir, F 
The Magic by the great Enchantreſs Naturethtiphr. 

| She 


She envies ev'ry Face thats form'd to pleaſe, 
And wonders why, not knowing her Diſcaſe. 
So Men in Hefticks, waſting for their Urn, 

Hourly conſume, yet feel not that they burg. 
Pent in her inmoſt Breaſt the raging Fire, | 
Had not as yet flam'd up to high defive ; [4 
Her Brother, now her Lord, her Dear ſhe names, 'V 
And Kindred, Love thus tenderly diſclaims, i 
Her Paſſion now ſhe doubts, yet dqes controul, j -þ 


No guilty thought yet ſtain'd her waking Soul, 
On it, with Night, the black pollution ſtole. 
A pleaſing Dream t'her fide her Brother brings, 'H 
With panting Breaſts ſhe murmuring to him clings. $ 
Strait 1n her Face offended Nature flies, E: 
And Bluſhes dawn around her darkned Eyes, 

She wakes,but huſh'd and rapt in fearful wonder lies. 

Her Dream at once can charm her and torment, 
The aery Omen boads ſome dire Event. | 
A long time mute ſhe all her Soul ſurveys, 
And then its grief in theſe wild words diſplays. | 
What means the Viſion of the guilty Night ? 4 
Ah Wretch!What Horror!mix' with what delight '$ | 
Why did that lovely ſhape break in upon thy fight ? 

'Tis true, ev/n Envy no defect can find, 

Or in the Beanties of his Face, or Graces of his mind 
Ev*n Envy can contented on him gaze, 

By liking ſullenly it ſelf amaze, \ 
And learn to ſpeak a foreign Lauguage, Praiſe. 

The Gods have made him fit to be defir'd, 

Have made him by themſelves to be admir'd. 

But oh! a Brother's once endearing name 

Is now the Foe that's fatal to my Flame. 

Yer whilſt awake I can continne chaſte, 

May ev'ry golden Dream be like the laſt, 

For what vain Fop the ſport of fuch a Bed 

Can idly blab ? or what dull Libel ſpread ? 
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; The Paſſion of Byblis. 
'3 Honour's ſecure, whilſt Pleaſure I purſue, 
* And this falſe bliſs is ſurely worth the true, 
4 Bright Queen of Love, and wing'd delicious Boy, 
o Soft, ſweer, and ſwift, as was. my flitting Joy ; 
& Into bryan 1 of Rapture was I caught ! 
| ; Too powerful joys for words, too yalt for thought ! 
= By dying Sighs, and broken Murmurs, beſt 
* When abſentmourn'd, and when enjoy'd exprelt, 
' 2 The Viſiondid ſuch quick delight diſpenſe, 
1 * 1 ſometimes doubt if fancy were not ſenſe, 
- I felt, perfectly felt, what I adore, | 
* TheGod-like touch gave bliſs unknown before. 
* Th' immortal Pleaſure ran thro' all. my Frame, 
 Tho' all my Bones, and inmoſt Marrow came, | 
» ** That melted and ran pouring down before th' im- 
| _ [ petuous Flame, 
= ever ſhall the —_— nay = caſt 
Of Tranſports, which, alas! too quickly ! 
For the Malignant Goddeſs of the Night, 
Envying my Bliſs,. urg'd on her Head-long Flight. 
» O! could we bur diſſolve great Nature's rye, 
-. >, How well welink'd in ſtricter Bonds might lye ? : 
+ Who could be fitlier pair'd than thou and I ? 
As thou no Maid can'lt eer tranſport like me, 
* Who ſuch high Happineſs can give to thee? 
Ah Caunw! that we ev'ry Night like this 
Might lye entranc'd in vaſt exſtacic Bliſs ! 
Curs'd be the time when my great Father did 
, The Deed for me, which I'm with thee forbid ; 
Would I had been (deriv'd from ſoine poor i 


f 


» But the moſt loveſome ſhe upon the Plain : 
What Nature muſt deny me now, the God might 
[ then obtain, 
Ah! who muſt raviſh'd in thy Embraces be ? 
Exalted above Goddeſſes is ſhe, 6 
2 Faireſt of Mea ! who muſt b'embrac'd by thee. 
. c I never 


ay 


The Paſſion of Bybhs. 
I never can that fult content enjoy, 
Thou, Brother ! Thou? to0 dear,too charming Boy ! : 

By being thus far mine, doſt afl my Hopes deſtroy. 

But what import, or what are then my Dreams, 

The fond Reſults of Hypochondriack Streams ? 
Or do they asdivinely infpir'd prefage ? : F 


The Gods forbid'? The Gods repel this Rage ! 

"The Gods this Fever of my Soul aflbage ! 

Yet Saturn of his Siſter made his Bride, 

And in inceſtuous Fires the Thunderer fry'd. 

But Gods have high Prerogatives, and they } 


: 


Who role the World with Arbitrary Sway 
Are unconfin'd by Laws which we obey. 
kaws by.thoſe happy Beings are diſdain'd, 
Who would b'imperfett if like us reſtrain'd; 
Then from thy Breaſt expel theſe impious Fires, 
Tho”, with thy Love's, Life's genial Flame expires. 
Yes: If allother Methods fail, Ill dye, 
Caunus. will kiſs me as I panting lye, 
To his ſweet Lips, as to its Heav'n, my gs Fra 
will fly.) 

Yet ſay thou ſhould'ſt indulge thy wild Defire, al 
T' accompliſh it does his Conſent _ 
What you thus wiſh, and' your chief good eſteem, | 
Tohim may black and execrable ſeem. G + 
Yet formerly, to quencha Siſters. Flame, 
Macareus Conſcience did contemn, and Fame. 
Ah Wretch ! haſt thou reſolv'd upon the Deed ! 
Whence can theſe Thoughts? theſe curs'd Remarks 

[ proceed? - 
Oh, whither am I driv'n! O whither toſt ! | 
How in tempeſtuous Thought-my Reaſon's loſt ? 
Hence ye obſcene Flames, ye Furies hence, go dwell 
In your own native Soil, profoundeſt Hell. 
Love the ſweet Youth, but love without a Fault, | 
And love him as the kindeſt Siſter onght, A 
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But yet did he thns rave for Byblis, I 
Could ne'er reſolve to ſee my Caunus dye. 

I ſhould Compaſſion have of him ; 1 fure 
Should him, by humovring his Frenzy, cure, 
Well ! if thon ſhould'ſt that caſe Creature be, 
Can'ſt thou abandon'd be to that degree, 

As to ſpeak firſt? Can'ſt thou for Favour ſue ? 
Thou arta Virgin, great, and modeſt too. 

Ah! weare modeſt, bur becauſe we're frail 
O'er whom does not Almighty Love prevail ? 


But yet th'expedient which I mean to try, 

Shall both with Baſhfulneſs and Love comply. 

A Letter ſhall my troubled thonghrs convey, 
And by its black-Contents my fecret Fires betray, 


This Reſolution fix'd her doubrful Mind, 
Then, on her Arm, her lovely Head reclin'd. | 
Yes, he ſhall know whart torturing pains I feel; 
I can no more my deſperate caſe conceal, þ 
Such Frenzy ſoon would its own cauſe reveal, 
O what infernal flame ! What fury's this ! | 
Gods ! from what height I plange, to what abyſs ! þ 
Eternally farewell; O Honour, Vertue, Bliſs ! 
Then with {ad Looks and trembling Hand h' indites, 
Begins and doubts, nay damns what ſcarce ſhe writes, 
Yet to what now ſhe blames, ſhe ſtrait returns ; 
With Rapture now ſh'invents, what now ſhe burns, 
Then what this moment to the Flames the dooms, 
The next ſhe with a whirl of thought reſumes, 
Inceſſantly ſhe turns her fev'riſh mind, 
Too diſcompos'd ev'n her own will to find, 


- Your Siſter, (Cauns !) thus at firſt ſhe wrote, 
Ah no! his Lover ! Siſter thus I blot. 
© 2 You! 
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Your Lover ſends that health ſhe wants, for 1 
Unleſs you give me health, muſt ſurely dye. 
As for my Name, O let it not be told, 

Till promis'd happineſs makes Byblis bold ! 
Tis ſhe who for you hourly waſtes away, 
Heeding you might have ſeen this ev'ry day. s 
Love ev'ry day ſtill languiſhd in my look, 

Which colour, health, and ſprightly joy forſook. 

How often, when no cauſe of Grief was known 

Havel ſome inward, _ diſturbance ſhown ? 

How oft did Tears ſteal from my mournful Eyes, 

And in my Breaſts convulſive heaving riſe ? 

Then on a ſudden ſadneſs turn'd to rage, 

And my wild arms did your ſoft limbs engage. 

As the luxuriant tendrils of the Vine 

Around the Elm with wanton windings twine 

My ſpringing arms flew round and lock'd in thine. 

And when thy Lips to mine they fiercely brought, 

My ——_ Lips at thine for moiſture ſought. 

No Siſters faint ſalute ! no taſteleſs Kiſs ! 

But piercing like a Dove's, and murmuring at its bliſs, 
But yet tho' deep, ah deep! the flaming Dart, 

Piercing my burning breaſt, transfix'd my heart, 
Alarm'd, like wretches by noCturnal Fire, 

And trembling at the terrible deſire, 

Long time ſtrove its fury to aſſwage, 

And long time ſtruggling Vertue ſtopt its rage. 

This Truth, O all ye chaſter Powers atteſt ! 

Ye ſaw the fearful conflict in my Breaſt, 

When Honovr, Piety, Remorſe and Shame, 

My very Vitals tore t expel my flame. 

In miſery. grown obſtinate, I bore 

What never tender Virgin did before. 

When what 1 ſuſſer'd other Maids but hear, 

*Twill wound their gentle hearts, and force a tear, 
Retreating, long I fought th' unequal field, | 
But now I turn to conquering Love, and yield. 1 2 


lifs, 
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I here my ſelf his Slave and yours confeſs, 
And cry for Mercy in extream diſtreſs; \ 
But you alone can my ſad ſtate redreſs. 
Her Life who loves you hangs upon your breath, 
And upon that, alas! depends her Death. 
[ love to that degree, that neither Gods nor Fate, 
If you pronounce my Doom, have pow'r textend 
[ my date, 

My Life or Death determine by your Voice, 
Can you deliberate in ſuch a choice ? 
Can you be proof againſt ſuch Words as theſe ! 
Theſe from the perſon whom you hate might pleaſe. 
Me Nature has begun to make your Friend, 
What Nature has beguna God mult end. 
Unſatisfy'd, unbleſt by Nature's tye, 
All Night I languiſh, and all Day I dye, \ 
Till riveted by Love to your dear Breaſt I lye. 
Let Dotards Slaves to muſty Morals be, 
Auſterities and Impotence agree. 
But in us two hot Youth and fierce Deſire 
To ſublime Raptures furiouſly aſpire, \ 
And into right and wrong want leiſure to enquire. 
Thus young we yet may Innocence pretend, 
Or grant we know we Nature's bounds tranſcend þ 
By great Examples of our Gods we gloriouſly offend. 
All Letts t' Enjoyment are remov'd by Fate, 
Unleſs it be (forbid it Heav'n !) thy Hate, 
No rigorous Parents interpoſe to break 
The Aſſignations we may hourly make ; 
Our frequent Meetings need no ſcandal fear, 
For intimacy's honourable here. 
What Spy can our delicious Thefts deteCt ? 
Who can diſcloſe what none can e'er ſuſpe& ? 
Should ſome bold Cenſurer our Conduct blame, 
A Brother's and a Siſter's awful name, > 
Would anſw'ring ſtop the awcy mouths of Fame, 
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The Paſſion of Byblis. 
We in publick kiſs, embrace, and whiſp ring walk, 
And hand in hand ſoft melting things we talk. * 
When two like us in cloſe embraces kiſs, | 
Does there not ſomething uſe to follow this ? 
Upon that ſomething (ah how very ſmall !) 
Depends my Happineſs, my Life, my Al. 


Pity a wretch, who thus much dares expreſs, 
Who wrack'd by mortal pangs, dares Love confeſs: - 
Which, whilſt they all my nobler powers colitroul, 
Tear forth the ſecret of my tortur'd Soul. 

If Nature's Law ſeems broke whilſt this you read, 
Think that for Happineſs, for life I plead, | 
Here Nature's ſelf her Law muſt ſuperſede. 

You ſurely kill me if unkind you prove, 

O barbarous return of boundleſs Love ! 

Think how upon my Sepulchre 'twill ſound, 

How ev'ry Heart thro ev'ry Ear 'twill wound; 

Here Byblis lyes, a tender, wretched Maid, 


' By Caunus for her Love with Death repaid. 


Thus all on fire her working Mind indites, 
Till ev ry Page and Margents full, ſhe writes; 
Then ſhe ker Crime folds up, and ſhrowds from Sight, 
And ſealing, ſhuts the monſtrous Birth from Light. + : 
Now ſhe an old Domeſtic calls by Name, 
With accents more than half ſuppreſt by Shame. 
Thou art my very faithful Servant ſtill, " 
With fecreſfie and ſpeed perform my Will. 
Of this important Letter, here, take care, 
On it my Life and Fame depend, £0 bear——— 
Here grief and conſcious ſhame her accents ſmother, 
Then after a Jong fad pauſe f! 
Go, bear it to, ſaid ſhe, Ah Gods ! — my Brother. 
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The Paſſion of Byblis. 
Now as ſhe from the fatal Writing parts, 

It falls ; ſhe trembling at the Omes, ftarts : 

Yet fondly to deſtrudtion on ſhe goes. 

Her truſty Slave a fit conjuncure choſe , 

To Caunus his Apartment he repairs, 

And tothe noble Youth the dreadful Secret bears, 


Rage, horror, wonder, ſeiz'd him at the view, 
From him the Letter furiouſly he threw. 
Storming, his Hand upon his Sword he lays, 
And to the trembling Meſſenger he ſays ; 
Flagitious Pander to inceſtuous Fires ! : 
Slave! thou ſhould'ſt dye, as thy bold crime requires, 
Did not the honour of my houſe and name 
Tell me, thy blood, if ſpilt, would ſpread our ſhame. 
But quickly from my juſt reſentment fly, 
Or that ſhall yet prevail, and thou ſhalt dye. 
This to the Slave, with a ſtern brow he faid ; 
He pale at inſtant death, and ſhudd'ring, fled, $ 
And with the mortal News ſtruck dying Zyblis dead. 


An Icy damp, cold as the dart of Death, 
Thrill'd thro' her throbbing breaſt and _ her 
[breath, 
Life's flames o'er-powr'd in ev'ry other part, 
But ſtill Love's fire maintains it at her heart. 


As ſoon as her returning Spirits gave 
Juſt ſtrength to mourn, and ſence enough to rave, 
With hollow voice the trembling Air ſhe wounds, 
And ſoftly ſighs out theſe afflicting ſounds. 


Repell'd! difdain'd ! nay,loath'd ! could worſe befal? 
Thy Condud and thy Crime deferve it all, 
For why haſt thou, O wretch, to madneſs bold ! 
Thus raſhly thy prodigious Secret told ? 


e & What 


8 The Paſſion of Byblis. 
What Fool would Happineſs, Life, Fame commit 
To a fond Letter'in confuſion writ? 
Thou ſhould'ſt in doubtful terms have firſt addreſt, 
Thr uncertain depth have ſounded of his Breaſt. *' 
Fool! thus preſu —_— to leave the Shore, | 
And-not the Winds, nor- the new-Seas explore. | 
Thoſe Winds now roar, and the mad Seas run high,Y) =: 
Andall things round look hideous to my Eye, \ | 
A raging Main, and black tempeſtuous Sky ! 
To Death I thro' ſurrounding Horrors go, 
Now, now the Billows on the Rocks the bounding > 
[Veſlel throw ! 
And yet by Omens certain and diviae, 
Thou wer't forbid to urge thy dire deſign. 
In the pronouncirig how. the Meſſage hung, 
Foreboding Ruine on thy fault'ring Tongue ! 
Thy Genius whiſper'd thee within, beware ! 
And from without ſome God cry'd out, forbear ! 
Thy Letter. by immortal impulſe fel], | 
As thou deliverd'ſt it (hou faw'ſt it well) 
The Paper, mov'd by ſome eternal mind, 
TY accurſed Errant by its flight declin' a: 
O had thy Hope together fed ! but Fate thy DoomP © 
| [ deſign'd. 
Thy pur = elſe, by Portents thus deterr'd, | 
Thou ſt giv noe'r: givno'er? ahno! deferr'd. 
Who knows? upon ſome happier day perhaps thou 
| [had been heard. 


Why wouldſt thou this uncertain Method take, 
When Life,” and Soul, ahd All thus lay at ſtake : ? 
He from thy Lines not half thy ſenſe could know, 
Thy Eyes thy Love in all its Fury ſhow. 

H'had ſeen them with ſuch piercing glances rowl, 
As might have ſhaken a Barbarian $ Soul, | 
H'ha | 


had 
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The Paſſion of Byblis. 9 
H'had heard the tender'ſ things, and in a tone, 
That's fit t*expreſs a dying Lovers moan. 

Round his reluQtant Neck my Arms I'd flung, 
And to his Breaſt with ſtrange Convulhons clung. 
Then proſtrate at his Feet h'had ſeen me lying, 
There groaning, trembling, fainting, ſwooning, dying, 
If one of theſe to moye his Heart has fail'd, 
His barbarous Heart, they all had ſure prevaild. 


Perhaps thy Servant caus'd thy ill ſucceſs, 
By haſty management without addreſs. 
He might abſurdly chuſe ſome buſie hour, 
Too rude and harſh for Love's ſoft tender pow'r. 
Therefore he fail'd the noble Youth to move, 
Can one who has thoſe Eyes inexorable prove ? 
His Breaſts of no. impenetrable mold 
No Adamantine Bars his Heart infold. 
He did not from a Tygrelſs ſpring, no he 
Sprung from the ſame ſoft yielding Nymph with me. 
Come, he mult yet be mine, I'll try once more, 
Once more ? a thouſand times, I'll neer give o'er. 


True, I could wiſh, if A&tions once begun, 
By empty wiſhes were to be undone. 
Then could I wiſh, I never had indulg'd 
This luckleſs Love, at leaſt had ne'er divulg'd. 
But ſince what's paſt ev'n Fate can ne'er recall, 
I now muſt through, whate'r Extreams befall, 
He'll think if I thus lightly could diſclaim, 
I lightly entertain'd th? inceſtuons Flame, 
Perhaps he may ſuſpect ſome cloſe deſign, 
His Int'reſt with his Fame to undermine. 
That ſpecious baits were for his Virtue laid, 
To he to public Infamy betray'd, 
He'll fancy this ſome common, baſe dere, 
Whereasthe God, the God. theſe Ravings does inſpire. 

His 
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His wrathful breath inceaſes thus my Blood, 
Drives on the liquid Fire, and rowls the ſtormy Flood, 


Shouldſt thou defift? the horrid Crime's conceiv'd, 
And Innocence can never, never beretriev'd, 
Thy Guilt has reach'd a very dreadful height, 
What ? ſo mnch Guilt ? and for it no Delight ? 
Advancing, little can thy Guilt inhaunce, 

And to the vaſt Delight of Gods it Byblis may advance, |” 


Thns as ſome eaſe upon her Bed ſhe ſought, 
Her lab'ring Fancy to Diſtrattion wrought, ; 
Toſling, ſhe fluQuartes in tempeſtuous thought. 

Her ſickly Mind oppos'd Defigns revolves, 

What it repents of to repeat reſolves. 

Her Brother obſtinately he. purſues, 

Often repuls'd, ſhe oft th' Aſſault renews. | 
Her Flame, that found theſe ſtops,more fiercely burn'd, 
But at the laſt to meer Diſtraction turn'd. 


» 4 and + LY 0 wi. 


Could boaſt the nobleſt Carian Hearts their Prize 
Mow mad ſhe lies ia ſolitude, on Caunu raves and 


Poor, hapleſs Beauty ! once thy conqu'ring Eyes ; | 
(dyes. J, 


ICC 


' Refleftions and Annotations on Mr. Old- 


ham. 


] P.s. Vy I had been (deriv'd from ſome 


[poor Swain,) &c. 


The Latin is, Tu me vellem generoſior eſles. 

Mr, Oldham render it thus, 

Would thoy wert noble, I more meanly born, 
He makes ber give this Reaſon for ber Wiſh, vid. 

Then guiltleſs I'd deſpair'd, and ſuffer'd Scorn. 


Whereas the reaſon that I make her give is juſt oppoſite 
to it, vid. Then I might guiltleſs bave enjoyed my Cau- 
nus. Ovid expreſſes no reaſon, but implies one ; for there 
is ſomething Pindarical m the ſenſe of this paſſage, and the 
Connexion 15 left to be made by the Reader, as we ſhall find 
anon, In the mean while let wu ſee, whither My. Old- 


+ ham'sreaſon or mine is that of Ovid. To diſcover which 


Bums 
NV. "Y 
2 a - 
F<I@m1y wo 


let us conſider, which is moſt agreeable to good ſenſe, and 
the nature of ber Paſſ n, and moſt ſuitable to the Deſign 
of the Poet, It does not ſeem to me to be conſiſtent with 
good ſenſe, to make Byblis, who ſo vebemently deſsr d to 
enjoy ber Brother, and wbo at the ſame time ſaw the im- 
poſt of it, and felt the Plague of Deſpair, wiſh that ſhe 

ad been of a more obſcure Deſcent, rather than that of ber 
Brother's illuftrious Stock ; only that with the ſame wehe- 
ment deſire ſhe might bave the ſame Deſpair. Nor does 
this ſeem to be _ conſsſtent with the Nature of Love. For 
they who are throughly ſeix'd with that Paſſion, place all 
tbeir Felicity in the beloved Objeff, and even im Deſpair 
moſt ardently deſire Poſſeſſion. And ſuch can no move 
wiſh to be in a Condition of Life, that might render them 
incapable of enjoying what they love, than any Man or Wo- 
man cas truly wiſh to be miſerable, It had been therefore 
' more 
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more conſonant to good ſenſe, and the Nature of ber Paſ. * 


fron , 'to. make ber ſpeak thus, Had my Birth been 


more lowly”, and I had been tormented with the 


fame deſire, though there had been an improbability 
of ſatisfying ; yet conſidering. what a Leveller Love 
js, there had not been then, as there is'now, - an ab- 
ſolute impoflibility of innocently enjoying my Caunus, 


To diſcover if this be not Ovid's ſenſe, I think fit with this © 


paſſage to cite what immediately precedts and follows. 


- O exo, ſi liceat mutato nomine jungi, 
Quam bene, Caune, tuo poteram nurus eſſe Parenti ! 
Quam bene, Caune, meo poteras gener eſſe Parenti ! 
Omnia Dii facerent eſſent communia nobis 
Prezter avos, tu me vellem generoſjer eſles, 
Neſcio quam facies igitur pulcherrime matrem ! 


That is to ſy, Could we but diſſolve the bonds of 
Nature, how well we might be join'd in ſtrifter ! I wiſh 


that having every thing elſe in common, we had at _ / 


leaſt a different Lineage; wonld I had been inferior to 
Caunus, tather than thus have heen equal to him, But 


alas! this is but a vain wiſh, and. therefore another 


mult be the happy ſhe who muſt poſſeſs all that I lan- 
guiſh for. J[beheve this will be allow'd to be a juſt expli- 
cation of Ovid's ſenſe, For the laſt werſe by the word 1gj- 
tur muſt neceſſarily be an inference, from ſomething ex- 


preſſed or implied im the laſt but one. Now that which is 


smplied can be nothing but this, If you had been of a 
different Parentage, tho you had been more nobly de- 
ſcended, yet there had then been a poſſibility (ſuch is 
the force of Love) of my being bleſt i 

ſeſſing you; which poſlibility now is deſtroyed by Re- 
lation. Thereforeanother, &'c. Beſides, if we do but 
conſider, that every thing that precedes and follows Byblis's 
with, that ber Brother had been more nobly deſcended, ap- 


pears 


in innocently poſ- 


—_ 
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ars plainly to be' ſpoke out of a furious defire of enjoyin 
Now: we need make no doubt but that very wiſh too procee 


from the ſame deſire. 
P.7. Tohis ſweet Lips as to its Heaven, @c. 


This is not the Thought of Ovid. Ar. Sands bas 
rouch'd upon it, but wery faintly. 4r. Oldham has kept 
wide of it. But becauſe no thought that can ever be ſub- 
ſttuted, can make amends for that of the Original, 7 think 
my ſelf obliged to do Ovid that Juſtice as to mſert it bere. 
T he Latin is thus then, 


Aut noſtro vetitus de corde fugabitur ardor, 
Aut hoc fi nequeo, peream precor ipſa toroq; 
Mortua componar ; poſitzq; det ofcula frater. 


That ts to ſay, Either I will expel this inceſtuous Love 
from my Breaſt, or dye in the Attempt, and be laid 
out on the mournful Herſe. One would bave thougbt 
that there bad been an end of ber and ber Paſſion, when by 
an admirable and ſurprizing return of it, ſhe immediately 
adds, poſitzq; det ofcula Frater, Let my Brother 
embrace me as I lie ſenſleſs there. So that here ſhe 
ſeems to make proviſion for ber Paſſion, againſt a time 
when it can be no more, to anticipate the ſatusfadtion of ber 
Brothers embracing ber in the moment im which ſhe cannot 
be ſenſable of it, and, by imagination in the ſame ſentence; 
to extend ber Love beyond that death by which ſhe propounds 
to end it, This is mdced lively to paint the extreme diſ- 
order of a violent and irregular Paſhon. But what Hand 
muſe give us a Copy of ſo divine an Original ? Who muff 
not deſpair of imitating ſucceſsfully the wonderful celerity 
of this incomparable turn ? 
P.12, AllLets tC enjoyment, &c. TheLatinrs, 
Nec nos aut durus Pater aut reyerentia famz 
Aut Timor impediert. 
Afr. Oldham has render'd it thus. 


Let 
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Let neither Awe of Fathers Frowns, nor Shame 
For ought that can be told by blabbing Fame, 
Nor any ghaſtlier Fantom Fear can frame 
Frighten or ſtop us in the way to Bliſs. 


i 
So that be makes Byblis = ſeveral difficulties enough Þ 
to frighten ber Brother, if he were mtlin'd to compilance , > 
an then exborts bim to go on it ſpight of them. Whereas 
the deſigns of Ovid, is fo make ber anfwer ſuch ObjetFions © 
as may probebly be made byCaunns. The things that can © 
chiefly be objefed int ſuch a caſe are two ; vIt,, Rigouy | 
of Parents, and Apprebenſion of Mnfamy. Now ttrither ©: 
of theſe have reaſon to frighten us. For, ſays ſhe, Dulcia ©: 
fraterno ſub nomine furta tegemus. That ss, we ſhall >; 
conceal our inceſtuprus Love under the diſguiſe of fraternal © 
Aﬀettion; and tho we appear never ſo fond to our Parents, 
and thr reſt of the World, they will be Yather apt to extol our 
Piety, than to-arraign our Inceſt. But this Verſe, Dultia, | 
&c. which Byblis ſpeaks as a reaſon for what preceded it, 
looks #1 147. Oldham like the IntrodutFion of a new Propo- ._. 
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vn 

P.19, Comehe muſt yet bemine, &c. The Latin is: 6:4 
Vincetur : repetenduserit, nec tzdia ceepti if 
Ulla mei capiam, dum ſpiritus iſte manebit. v3 
yr. Oldham bas render 'd it thus : bþ 
# 


Alive I'll pray, till Breath in Prayers be loft, 4 
And after come a kind beſeeching Ghoſt. | 


| Where he puſhes Ovid's Thought a little too far, and in- © 
deed beyond the bounds of good ſenſe. *'Tis true, 1 have rt. 
met with ſome Gentlemen, who admire this paſſage very 
much, as ſomething forſooth very ſoft ; But like will to 2 
like, ſays the Proverp. For indeed thoſe Gentlemen may 
be ſaid to be ſoft with a Vengeance, I would fain ask them ; 


one queſtion : For what ſhould this poor Gboſt-come a beg- © 
ging ? 
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be Fleſh ? That would be 
; & Avec ” the Fleſh 5s eteinls oh 


7 For the C 
aſant. And yet t 
neſs mqueſtron. 


P. 20; Hell think if thus, &c, The Latin is: 
Vel quia deſierim, teviter voluiſſe videbor. 
Which My, Oldham renders thus : 


Shovld I defiſt, "twill be believ'd that T, 
By lightly askng, taught hint to deny. 


I wonder that a Mim of My. Oldham's Senſe and 
Learning ſhould miſtake leviter voluiſſe for fightly avk- 
ing. By which miſtake be hat run himſelf upon two abſur- 
dities, For firſt ns qe the month of 

Byblis, that 6 | x baſe, and unworthy of « Woman 
= my were rag: Backers thought im- 

; of of not being thought in good earneſt. 
wor" eek, her. bring thut' as' an argument for per- 
x whebics ire@ly concluſ 3ve of the com- 
at ſhe ſays, m-Proſe, and m plain _ 

T hes: If I ſhould now conquer this Paſſion 
grow once more the vertuous Byblis, I am afraid the 
World, who may'cometo know what a civil Requeſt 
I madeto my Brother, and afterwards took the very 
firſt Denial, I am afraid this ill-natur'd World' will 
believe that I was but in jeſt. Truly a very pleaſant and 
very reaſonable Fear. But what does ſhe call ſlightly ask- 
ing ? The ſending ſuch a Letter as bers ? For my part I 
know but one way ſhe had to put the buſineſs more home to 
him. This cannot be the ſenſe of Ovid. For tho Ovid is 
not the juſteſt Man in the World #1 his thinking, (for juſ}- 
neſs is not his Talent ) yet be ſeldom thinks ſo prepoſte- 
roufly, nor could Mr. Oldham have done it, if he had not 
writ 
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writ this in a burry, By leviter voluiſſe then is meant. 
not ſlightly to bave asked, but lightly to have includ my 
Will; and then the meaning has not only ſomething very 
ſenſable in it, but wery extraordinary and very noble. For 
thus Byblis is made to aſſert ber Honpur, by her wery- per= 
foſting in a moſt execrable Crime ;, for now the ſenſe runs 
thus, If I ſhould now upon'this firſt Repulſe give over, 
then Men will reaſonably conclude, that ſince it was 
in my power ſo ſoon tq deſiſt, it was in my power not 
to have given way to this Paſſion at firſt ; and that, 
ſhe who conld ſo eafily ſtop its progreſs, might much 
more eaſily have prevented its very beginning; and 
conſequently the advances which I have made to my 
Brother, will foes mag rather to my natural incli- 
nation to ſuch horrible Wickednefs, or ſome ſtrange 
and baſe infirmity in me, than the. force of a Paſſion 
inflicted by an offended God. But if after having 
ſhown ſo much Remorſe, and { much ReluQtancy, 1 
ſtill perſiſt, notwithſtanding that Remorſe, notwith- 
ſtanding that Reluftancy, nay notwithſtanding De- 
ſpair; why then, my Brother, and all the World, 
muſt acknowledge that Byblis is not to blame ; bur 
that ſince ſhe does what doing ſhe diſapproves, and 
ſolicites a Vice, the very thought of which ſtrikes 
her with Horror;-it is demonſtrably evident that her 
Paſſion is ſupernatural ; and is not attuated by her 
own Will, but ſome more ſublime, ſome eternal Prin- 
ciple which Mortals in vain reſiſt, 


Miſcella- 


Miſcellany Poems. e:. 


Pindaric Ode on the K I N G, 
written Aug. 2. 1691, 

{4 |þ 

N Ow at great Jove's ſupream command, 


Fortune, his Slave, with rhreathing hand . 


Furiouſly whirls about her wheel, 
Which turning like a vaſt machine, 
Changes the Worlds great ſtage, unſeen, 
hilſt with the motion giddy Nations rect; 


I. 


4- Wl Hlettd has been rows'd from Hell, 
To puniſh a flagitious age; 
B 
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In human Breaſts her Serpents dwell, 
And ſting the guilty world to rage. 
. The Fury ſtalks about and raves, 
Germany trembles at her horrid yell, 


She rates the backward French, goads on ths aban: 
(don'd Slaves, 


To execute the black contrivances of Hell. 
On to prodigious villanies they go, 


Till they want ſenſe their monſtrous crimes to 
(know 


Thro the Palatinate ſhe with them flies, 

And whilſt the native by his murderer dies, 
She her infernal Torch to ev'ry houſe applics. 

A Town ſhe burns for each vaſt Fun'ral Pile, 


And, (grinning horribly a ghaſtly ſmile) 


Upon the flames, as terribly they blaze, 
Th' abominable fiend with diſmal Joy doth gaze. 


to 


As 
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ut. 


As Delugzs:whole Kingdoms ſweep, 
Urg'd by fierce Tempeſts and-the'Deep, 
Wars dreagſul-inundation ſwells, 

Rais'd both by wrath Divine, and Hells. 
Nor Art nor Nature has the force © 111 4 
To ſtop its noiſie courſe ; 


Nor Alps, nor Pyreneans _ it out, 


Nor fortify'd Redoubt; -:!: 7 00h l5 nb 
1v. 


In vain the 1riſh, Straw-built Hutts forſake, 
And to their Bogs in vain they make, ; | 
There ſoon does Fate her fugitives o'retake, 
And as with horror and with fear, 
Her grim attendants, ſhe draws near, þ part 


The bogs and men with one Conyulſion ſhake: 


By 
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V. 

In vain to the Mtherial Skies, 

Climbing his Alps; | th" amaz'd Savoyard flies, 
The Bloody Freach the wretch perſue, 
Who pants with toil and terror :tdo ; 


And near:to Heaven.(deaf to-his piercing cries) 


By impious hands he dies. 


VI. 


val 
Fn Belgian Plains whilſt th* Evg//b Lyon ramps, 
| Terror's diffus'd thro Gallick Forts and Comps. 
M k See how his deadly liſred paw k 
. Keeps couchant Luxemburgh in awe | 
At Wiliam's mighty name, 
All Fraxce, with its exalted. Idol ſhakes ; ; 
Wiliam's bright ſounding fame, 
Like Lightning, when from Heav'n it breaks, 
Troubles the g reat Offender's ſight, 
And does his conſcious Inſtruments aftright; 


Andy - 


Miſcellany Poems, 8c. e. 
\ And/By*its Briphitneſs ind its noiſe, © 
Eonfounds them'e're © his Aa 'war's' Tb 
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VII. 


Glitteringjin-glorious, Arms-he ſhines from far, 
Like the fifth Heav'ns aſcendant-Star, 
Whoſe very .aſpe& gives fuccefs in War : 
Whoſe influential pow 'r decides, . 
And over faral fields preſides, 
Juſt like theMoon's o're-raging Tydes-: 
Till by conjunQtion deadlier grown, 


By its confederate force ſome mighty State's o're- 
(thrown. 


VIII. 
To William's Vertue tiff Rebellion yields 
In Aghrims purple Fields. 
William, when at the Boyne he fought, 


The Shannon and the Suc to paſs his fierce Battalions 
. (raughr 
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His bravery kingled in their breaſts thefire, 


* Which-dots'to glory;-hy great ads aſpire, 
AndontoAghrimhurried them,unknowing toretire. 


IX: 


Stonld fear 'in wretched man prevail; -:*' 

- Who cauld conderni it int a thing fo wink A. 
The Univerſe ha#'not 2 creattre © Lf 
Which the condition of its Hathre; 

| of  Subjes to mere internal zecidents, 


Or outward caſual events.-* © 

| | The leaſt of which has often pow'r 

L * - : > To antedate his fatal hour. US | 
if William not only ſubje&t is to thoſe, : 


High powr, vaſt worth, him ev'ry hour expoſe 
To the perfidiouſneſs & ſtrength of all bisGallic fas 
Domeſtic Villains who. ſurround him too, | 
In his Deſtruction, wiſh the World t 'undo:. 
Yet fee him in this dangerous ſtate g 
Dauntleſs as Gods ſecur'd by F ate, 
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qo 


The numerous Squadrons of his foes, ** | 
Th accurſed troublers bf the Worlds repoſe, 

He with heroic ragedefies; = © 

Surveying them, his ſparkling eyes &s 

With Godlike tranſports rowl ; 

And his brave Warriers ſecond his great Soul. 
And (tho retrench'd old wary Boutevils lyes) 
Each for the onſet cryes. 

He, wiſe in fury, keeps them back, 
Condud profound defers the wiſh'd attack. 
Thus often when ſome deſperate offence / 

Does Heav'ns almighty pow'r incenſe, 
Its vengeance it delays, expecting fatal times, 
By high fore-knowledge pre-ordain'd to puniſh migh- 
(ty crimes, 


X45 
Ti When, Wiliam, the predeſtin'd hour 


T or&hrow that formidable pow'r, 
B 4 Struck 


"het * 
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Struck by the dire alarura comes, 


Struck by loud Cannon-and tempeſtuous Drums; 
When. .Gods the bus'neſs of the World forego, 
To be ſpeQtators of the fierce debate, 
Pleas'd to behold the Sanguinary ſhow, 
The tragic play-of Fortune and of Fate : 


In that great hour, that wondrous hour, controul 
"(thy noble fire, 


Which does to bright eternal Fame toofuriouſly aſpire 
- Ah! let not the tranſporting Rage, 


The Chriſtian Worlds ſole hope too dangerouſly 
(engage! 
On thee PILIe thy Country and thy Friends, 


On thee the dreadſyl day and vaſt event depends 
XII, 


| Think on the Boyze,on that great aQion think, 


Where can that man who thinks not on't be 
, (found? 


That ation thro both 7d:es does Et 


And as the golden Gawres, makes the wretched Boyne 
(renowned. 
Think 
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Think how exposd thou mad'ſt its banks the 
(brink 


i: Of ruine, into which we all were like to ſink. 
Its banks, more famous for the threatned blow; 
Than id the ſignal overthrow. 
Canſt thou one curſed moment there forget? | 
rou Europe remembers it with horrour yet. 
fire Tho on thoſe banks victorious Troops you led, 
Pure, And half the Rebels were already fled:. 
Yet whea the'fatal ſhot approach'd thy ſacred head, 
w. (But Schomberg deſtiny atton'd) | 
Fair Liberty ſhriek'd outs aloud, aloud Religion 
105, 5 (groan'd, 
ads How did they on their Champions danger look! 
Ev'n England's genius was with terror ſtruck, 
And of the whole Conſederate pow 'r the guardian) 
nk, (Angel ſhook. 
Hr . XIIT. 


Manage thy Royal Life, by. Heav'n deſign'd 
T' enſure Great Britain and Mankind : 


P 'd Thy faſety for their own all neceſlary find. 
nk | Had 
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Had Heav'n thy death made neceſſary too, 


© Does not thy former condudt ſhew, 
That thou woud'ſt,raviſh'd with thy glorious doom 
Do for the World what Curtius did for Rome ? 


XIV, 


Ye Brittiſh Muſes celebrate his fame, 
_-... Where can you find a nobler theme 
T' illuſtrate yours or Britains riarge ? 
: In valour ſoveraign, and in ſenſe ſupream,. - © 
He's over all his Subjets found, 
His Subje&ts thro the World renown, 
| For lofty Spirit, and for Thought profound. 
| To him your Britain owes, 
| That nothing but the ſound of War ſhe l—_ 
\ Ev ry where elſe death and deſtruction reign, 
Our happy Iſle does Peace within retain, 
Detended by adouble guard,its Monarch & the Main. 


< 


} 
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i Upow our Pittory at Sea. 
IM "aA ” 
Sing the Naval Fight, whoſe Triumph, Fame 
More loudly than our Cannon, ſhall proclaim. 
Which \vith Hervick Force burſt Europe's Chain, 
And made fair Britain Empreſs of the Main. 
O Britain's mighty Genius, who wer't by, * - 
Who with cvew Warenth didſt thybraveSons ſupply, 
And drive the GallicDiewor trembling thro' the Sky! 
My Breaſt with that immortal Fury fire, 
Flick did thy Godlike Cbmbatants inſpire, 
Bold/as their Fight, and happy be my Song, 
As fierce, as'great, as ſounding, 'and as ſtrong. 
3. © Then might my Verſe be heard on ev'ry Shoar, 
And in its ſound Expreſs the thundring Cannons roar. 


ain : Now whilſt their*Line th" impatient Eneliſh form, 
On comes prand 7owrvile, ratling like a:Stormm” 


== "0 Sent 
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Sent by ſome Devil, to diſſolve (in vain) 
The two vaſt Empires of the Land and: Main. 
Whoſe tranſitory Rage the Globe annoys, 
And to diſturb-Mankind, Fl flf deficoys. : :;-:/ 4 
With deafning.Shoutsthe Englz/h rent the Skits, £ 
Whilſt Victory hovTing o're their Peadants flies.! || 
The Luſt of. Empire, -and the Luſt of Praiſe, + * -! 
Does vulgar Meg.ta God-like-Courige:raiſe ;\.- \ © 
All. bravely bent:the-laſt Exttcams to try, 
Ahd Conquer,; or magnanimouſſy. Dye, 
Now the Fleets joyn,and with'their horrid ſhocks 
Make England's Shores reſoundand Gallia's Racks, 
Ship againſt Ship with dire Eggounter.knocks; . ; . 
The more Reſiſtance the brave Engliſh meet; : ::' 
They their Broadfides mare furtouſly-repeart. ::/ ' 
As th'Elm, which of its Arms the Ax bereaves, 
New ftrength-and vigor from'its Wounds'receives ; 
Their Rage, . by loſs.of Biood, is, kindled more, 
And with their Guns, like Hurricanes they roar : 
Like 


al D.qOC C5 wad 
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Like Hurricanes the' knotted Oak they tear, 
Scourge the vext'Ocean, and torment the Air. 
Whilſt Earth, Air, Sea, -in wild Confuſion hurl, 
Hl With univerſal Wreck, and Chaos threat the World. 


Such would the Noiſe be, ſhould this mighty All 
Cruſh'd and confounded into Atoms fall. 
Bullets amain, unſeen by mortal Eye, 
Fly in whole Legions thro' the darkned Sky, 
And kill and wound, like Parthians, as they fly. 


(s Here a Granada falls, and blazing burns, 

> Whilſt pale as Death th amaz'd SpeRator turns. 
And now it burſts, and with a mortal ſound 
Deals hotrible DeſtruQion all around. 


There a red Bullet from our Cannon blown, 
3 Þ Into a Firſt-Rate's Powder-Room is thrown. 
Toſt by a Whirlwind of tempeſtuous Fire, 
A thouſand Wretches in the Air expire, 


Howl- 
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Howling, an impious Colony they go 

At once tranſported to the World below. 

There a Chain'd Shot with whitling Rage deprives 
More than one Ship of Entrails, Limbs and Lives. 
Death, who ſet out with it, does lagging ſtay, 

Or limps behind it; panting in its way. 


eS to © WW wc 


And now from the Britannia, in a Crowd, | 1 
Huge Bolts with Fury rend their nitrous Cloud, ( 4 
Not mighty Joves could paſs more fierce or loud, ] 
When brandiſh'd by the God, in duſt they his NN: 
Thoſe Sons of Earth who durſt his Heay'n invade. fl \ 
Enceladus on Ofſa Pelion caſts, E 
When 10! all Three th' avenging Thunderblaſts. £? 
And the Britannia like DeſtruQtion hurl'd [ 
On the Invaders of its floating World. , 
By her they with their moving Mountains ſell, . 
Like vaſt Typheus flaming ſent ro Hell. l 


Great Ruſſel does their Admirals afſail 


With Thuncer, Lightning, and with Iron Hail. 
That 


Ves 
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That deſperate fight thaveſeen,one would have ſworn 
Vulcanian Iſlands from their Seats were torn : 

That Strombolo afloat did thundring ruſh, 

And the inferiour Iſles —— 


With inextinguiſhable Fury cruſh, 


O would that Fury animate my Verſe, 
That God-like Rage, which is both wiſe and fierce; 
That Rage which in the Fight inſpir'd thy Breaſt ! 
Then might thy Praiſe be gloriouſly expreſt ; 
Thy Noble Adts in equal Numbers ſhown, 
Which thou mightſt then, Triumphant Ruſſel ! own : 
But who could e're command celeſtial Fire 2 
The God does whom and when he liſts aſpire : 
Now down he ruſhes, and my Breaſt he ſhakes, 
And now to Heav'n his towring Flight he takes. 
Then e're he leaves me, and my Blood grows cold, 
The Battels vaſt Event in haſte be told. ——— 


The French, at laſt, of treacherous Aid deceiv'd, 
By loudeſt Storms would gladly be reliev'd, 


Their 
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Their Ships, which in magnificent Array 

But juſt before did their proud Flags diſplay, | I} 
And ſeem'd with' War and Deſtiny to play ; 

Now from our Rage, deſpoil'd of Rigging, Tow, 


Or Burn, orup into the Air they blow. = hk 
Thus a large Row of Oaks does long remaiti Ar 


The Ornament and Shelter of the Plain -: W 
With their aſpiring Heads they reach the Sky, | 
Their huge extended Arms the Winds defy, 


TheTempeſt fees their ſtrength, ſighs,& paſſesby. n 
| l 

When Jove, concern'd that they ſo high aſpire, W 
Amongſt them ſends his own revenging Fire, - 
| k 


Which does with diſmal Havock on them fall, 
Burns ſome, and tears up ſome, but rends them all* 
From their dead Trunks their mangled Armsare torn, T. 
And from their Heads their ſcatter'd Glories born ; 
Upon the Heath they blaſted ſtand and bare, 

And thoſe whom once they ſhelter d,now they ſcafe. 


Wiſh 


| 


IT 
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"$1 for the Kings Safety, in the 


Summers Expea! tion of 1692. 


; 4s Pow'rs pho watch o're ſublunary Things, 
Ye guardian Pow'rs of Empires and of Kings, 

Angels and Geniz of Empyreal kind, 

Who Chriſterdom fo near deſtruQtion find, 


Each trembling for the Crown to his high charge | 
_ aſſignd; 


Now leave your Poſts, to ” ILL1AM all repair, 
Him guard alone, guard him with all your Care, 
Whilſt He by your Protection ſtands ſecure, - 


His Condn@t and His Brav'ry will the Chriſtian 
World enſure. 


% $7o Flavia who fear'd ſhe was too kind; 


fe, 


A. H! Flavia, {till be gentle, let not fear, 
That makes all others mild; make thee fevere. 


'S How 
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. How canſt thou be too kind, who doſt bur uſe 
That Freedom, which Idie if you refule. 

There are, 'who think'by Frowns Mankind to fire, 

 Asif Deformity could Love inſpire. 
There aft, who by: their Coldneſs think t enfleamg 
Or, Paxrthian-like, by flying hope to tame. 
Others affe& intolerable Srate, 
And think that Poatp becomes a Conqueror's Fate, 
But they who conquerin Love's beauteous Field, 
Muſt, if they would purſue their Victory, yield. 
Minds, from each others motions take their bent, 


In Love, Joy, Rage, and even in Hate conſent. 


The Angry urge us, and the Fearful fright, 

The Sad diſturb us, and the Gay delight; 

The Proud and Scornful, our Averſion prove, 
As ali 'the Tender our AfﬀeRions move. - 

Tis tfuc indeed ſome monſtrous Fops are {#and, 
Whom God did fure'ofthe worſt Dirt compound ; 
Whodomagpe pay to Pride and fierce Diſdain, 
The wretched Subjeds of a Tyrant's Reign. 


Juſt 
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Juſt as enervate Eaftern Climes obey 
Th' imperious DiQates of Deſpotic Sway: '-: 
rs, Let arbitrary Power mean Souls enſlave, 
The Sov reigh muſt be good who rules the Brave. 
me The Monarch of my Heart can't prove too kind ; 
None ere too much oblig'd a gen'rous Mind. 
Too kind thou canſt not be on the bleſt Night, 
te When Heav'n it ſelf procures for our Delight. 
When wantoti on the Wings of Love I flee, 
To roul and revel in full Joys, and Thee: 
it, ) When o're thy panting Breaſts difſolv'd Ilie, 
And burn, and bleed, and ſigh, and groan, anddie , 
And by that Death at Happineſs arrive, 
At perfect Bliſs which none enjoys alive. 
Ev'n by that Blifs which thus tranſports my Mind, 
Then, when thuo grantſt me all, thou canſt nc? 


( prove t60/kind. 
For full Fraition will but raifeDefire; - > 
As Heav'n polſeft exalts the Zealors fire. / *-- * 
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And ev'ry Rapture but-improve my Love, 
As earthly Charity's refin'd above. 
There mighty Love, -atmidſt ambroſfial Bjains, 
* With uncontroul'd, 'and boundleſs-Empire reigns. | 


Atherial Minds eternally enjoy, 
Still plunge themſelves in Bliſs, and-never cloy, 


KL. a 


Their mental Eyes upon each other fix ; 
Then greedily they ruſh, and totally they mix : 
Then by delightful turns flie oft and gaze, 


Then lok themſelves - again in Love's myſterious 
(maze, 


* Unite their fl confound their Powers, 


And evry Virtue knit as we mutt ours. 


—_ 7 MM MR ” ed 


Like theirs, my Flavia? ſhall our Joys endure, 
Like generous Wines, the older the more pure, 
Or Nedtar from devouring time ſecure. 

They through eternal Life, eternal Day, 
Mingling their Souls; ;purſue, their. am'rous Play, 
VVheo we our bodies:mingle for, Delight, 

Were we both doom'd to an eternal Night. 


a” I ow! gf 


Throug 
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Through that with thee'T hoorly could expire, 


Nor light the joy of Life, nor Life would'I-d-ſire. 


Mm 


—— 


The Tenth Ode =, the S econd m_ 0 4 
Horace. 


I. 
F you thro Liſe's uncertain Tyde, 
Us Your ſelf, dear Friend, would falſely guide;: .; - 
Do not the boundleſs Main explore, 
Where Boreas rages unconfind : 
Nor to get underneath, the Wind, 
Venture the Rocks too near the Shore. 


IL 


The man ſtands equally exempt - 
From dangerous envy and contempt, 


Who loves the middle golden ſtate : 
He neither fordidly doth lye 
C3 In 


XUM 
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In duſt, nor ſtands exalted nigh 
Some ghaſtly precipice-of Fate. - 


= «4 


Tempeſts the loſty.Cedar rend, 
And on the ground its trunk extend, 
Whilſt ſafe the humbler Plants are found. 
The Tow'r which infolently ſhrowds 
Its ſtately head amongſt the Clouds, 
Its fall does into Atoms pound, 


IV. 
At Heads of Gyant Hills which riſe 
With horrid Brows t affront the Skies, 
Fove the impetuous Thunder whirls; 
The hillocks it flies grumbling o're, 


But raving mad, with hideous roar, 
Confuſion on the: Hips it hurls, 
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Y. 


He hopes when Fartune praves adverſe, 
He, when ſhe's kind, fears's reverſe ; 
Whom ſacred wiſdom doth dire& ; 
Since Fove ſo oft makes Tempeſts riſe, 
Whoſe Fury' ſhakes his native Skies, 

Can man a ſettled ſtate expe ? 


VI. 


© Bur if the gods prove angry now, 
They'll one day with unclouded brow 
Dart joys into thy Soul again : 
Thoſe gods as wretched were 4s we, 
If they ſhould always angry be, 
And always hear their Slaves complain. 


VII, 


By bearing bravely the worſt ſtate, 
e | Shew thou deferv'ſt a better ſate-: 
C 4 
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But if the wind comes fair about, 

Why then ſuſpe& the flattering gale; 
When it ſeems merrieſt, reef your Sail, 
And for the Sands look ſharply out. 


—— 
LE —— 


FABLE » Burleſque. 
The Pig, the Goat, and the Sheep 


Goat, a Fat Pig and a Wether, 
A To Fair in Tumbril joggd together : 
They were not thus to Smithfield jumbled, 
To fee how Jacob danc d or tumbled. 
No, ſtory tells us that rhe Carter 
Weat with deſign all three to barter. 
The Pig ſcream'd out, as he were juſt 
By Zalgol goipg to be truſs'd, 
Tore all their Ears and his own Throat ; 
Mean while the Wzther and che Goat,.. 


xe 6 + 1» © © © Ib 0.9 
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Two very quiet harmleſs wretches, 
Aſtoniſh'd at Don Porker's (creiches ; 
Wonder'd from whence ſhould come his fear; » 


For they perceiv'd no danger near. 

Then ſays the Carter, what a-Murrain 

Ails thee ? what makes thre keep this ſtir in 
Such civil company as thou'rt in ? 

Do thy two Comrades make this din ? 

What a meek perſon is that Wether ! 

And how demure the Goat ! has either 


Open'd his mouth once ? nol warrant 
They are both wiſer. * They are errant 
Dolts, ſays the Pig, both ſtark ſtone blind ; 
Could they bat ſee; like me, the Wind, 
Sheeps-head -would ſet up ſuch a larum, 

As would, were twenty Wolves here, ſcare *um : 
And that grave Booby with the:Beard, 
Would further than:;my ſelf be heard. 
For 7alge's wheeſon ſcraping whittle 
Will ſoon convert them both to yictual : 
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| They're lean, youll fay, and I'm miſtaken : 
But how ſhall I-men'ſave my Bacon 2 Th 


Whom Waſtcoateer has made a Fat Pig, 
For ſome Citsravenous Spouſe, with Brat big. 


:Tis for her maw Pm grown this Squab bit ; 
May the Jade choak with the firſt gobbet. 
Thus did the Pig his point maintain 

With ſubtile argument, but vain : 

Nor griefs, nor fears, change fates decrees, 
Then he's moſt wiſe who leaſt foreſees. 


Moral. -- 


N vain by forefight we would miſchiefs ſhun, 
What Fate hey take determio'd muſt be done. © 7 
The. preſent with. a dauntleſs mind enjoy : 
IWhat wretched Fool-would his own ZBſs deſtroy! 
Who lives in apprebenſion urges Fate ; \ | 
Too ſoon twill come; ani he'll repent tao late. 


Better 
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Batter to hope for what we moFt defire, 
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Than vainly into future ills inquire. 

Tet Man perhaps unjuftly we accuſe, 

Who ne're inquires but when he can't refuſe. 
For as when Fate would undiſcover'd tye, 
What it deſigns no Mortal can deſery ; 

So when it pleaſes to be underſtood, 
Mankind cannot be ignorant if it wow'd. 
Urg'd on by Deſtiny we headlong go, 

Fore'd to ſeek that which moſt we fear to bnow. 
But ah ! how curſb is he whom that decree, 
"WV bich makes his doom obliges to foreſee: 


—_— 


The Second Epiſtle of the firſt Book 
of Horace. L a i, ” 


WW" Phifoſophic ſtudies you perſue, 
| My acquaintance here with Fomer I renew; 


Who - 
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Who rules of moral Life to man preſcribes, 
Beyond the Stoic or Platonic Tribes. 

Why this is my opinion, hear 

That part which the protracted war relates, 
Between the Grecian and Barbarian States, * 


Inſtrucively of the commotions ſings, 


Of empty crowds, and their reſembling Kings. 
By voting to reſtore the beauteous Prize, 

Pezce to reſtore at once Antenor tries, 

Paris to be compelld to happineſs denies. 
NeFtor makes haſte the difference to compoſe, 
Which in the General, and Ach/es roſe. 

Whoſe injur'd Love in both ſtrange fury breeds, 


Whillt for the madneſsof their Kings the Grecian Ar 
(my bleeds 


Sedition, Malice, Luſt and Rage deſtroy, 
The Grecian Camp, and Garriſon of 7 roy. 
But how far Wiſdom joyn'd with Virtue goes, 
That pattern of them both Z1yſes ſhows. 
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He, thro ſtrange Climes with different cuſtoms,toſt 
Aſter h' had taken 7roy himſelf had almoſt loſt. 
Suffring, he fail'd the boundleſs Ocean o're, 

And up againſt all Storms of Fate he bore, ( 


Whilſt for himſelf and Friends he did a ſafe return: 
(explore. 


Why ſhould I here Circean Cups rehearſe ? 

Or Syrens ſinging in harmonious Verſe ? 

Thoſe Cups if with his greedy Friends þ' had drunk, 
Down toa Brute transform'd with them h»had ſunk. 
Young Fops who ſleep till noon, then dreſs till night, 
And make that Life their vanity and delight ; 

Theſe are Penelope's Suitors, Raskals born 

Oaly to plague che Fair, and conſume Corn. 
Cyphers, who ſtand for nought alone, deſign'd 


But to compleat the number of Mankind. 


Villains to cut mens Throats their Beds forſake, 
And wilt not thou to fave thy ſelf awake 2 
Tis better now fo try preventive arts, 


Ere noxious Humors ſeize the nobler parts ; 


Then 
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Then ſtay till their contagious influence force, 
The wretched Patient on too late a courſe. 


For Love, or Envy, Diſcontent or Rage ; 
Unleſs this uſeful gentler way you take, - 
The reſt you 'indulge will ſoon by Torrures bre 


Art thou impatient to diſpatch the Cure ; 
Yet like a ſtupid Wretch delayſt to find 
A cure for cares that overcaſt thy mind ? 

_ Dare to tread Wiſdoms paths, ſet forth apace : 
He who ſets forth has finiſh'd half the race. 
Who till the letts of Liſe are paſt,deſers 
That happy minute, like the Peafanr errs, 
Who ſtands expedting by the Rivers fide 
Till running waters leave the Channel dry, 


Which from an-onexhauſted fource eternally's op 
. (ply 


Vainly thou ſpend'ſt to00 oreat a part of Life 
In getting an Eſtate, or a fine Wiſe, 


Now touſe by Night, watch o're th' inſtrutivePag 


Why : when malignant Rheums thy ſight obſer 


| 1 
| 


| T 
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With greedy toil thou ploughſt vaſt Foreſts ore, 
Let him who has enough expect no more, 

VE When the Great man lyeslanguiſhing in State, 

Not all his Pomp and Plenty can abate, ( 
That Feavor,which perhaps they might create. 

Nor Gold, nor Jewels, anxiouscares expel, 
YT enjoy all theſe the Owner muſt be well. 

He whom Ambition fires, or Dangers fright, 
In Fortunes favors takes no more delight, 
Than men grown impotemt,in Women's find; 
$o Lutes the Deaf, ſo Beauty charms the Blind, 
Th' infeted Veſfl taints th' infuſion too, 
Contemn all joys, which greater greels perſue. 


The Miſer wants the more, the more h' acquires, 
Hear this, and bounds prefix to yourdehtres. 

© Not witty Cruelty by Revenge refind, . 
pd In old: Sicilian Tyrants-ere defrgn'd 


' 0 I Tortures that vex'd the Limbs, as Envy wracks th 
(Mind. 


LY 


V.1h Tempe- 
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Temperate riſing Fury whilſt y' have powr, 
Who give't 4 looſe, oft curſe that Fatal hour. 
Tis a ſhort madneſs: your deſire reſtrain, 


That, that betimes confine, betimes enchain, ( 
Which'muſt b' a Slave, or abſolutely reigf. 


Th' unmanag'd Colt, the skilfal Rider tamies, 
and forms him to the courſe or to the battle frame v 
Since firſt they fleſh'd and enter'd the young Hound: 
His ratling tongue . makes Hills and Dales reſound ly 
Now, now, theſe wholſome precepts of the Mule 
Into your young untainted breaſt infuſe. 

Th' tinſeaſon'd Cask will long retain the ſcent, 

Of the rich Wines which in it firſt ferment. 

Thus my ſweet Friend, in whom I moſt delight, 

To keep my pace in Vertues ways invite. 

But if you' outrug or lag I give you o're, 

Fle neither wait for thoſe behind, nor urge on thoſe 
before. 
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of the Aunt ahd the Gali 


' He Graſhopper; the merricſt Creatire 
: þ That ever was produc'd by Netiie': 
MI Whilt Sumter liffed & Ry, eu 0. 
1 FDid nought but'eat and ſing; ant play. | 
und When Winter ame,and Heay'h: look'd lowring, © 
fule nd Bireas thto the Wortt!ran feowting, ' | 
Graſhopper ſaw her pleaſirt-paſt, F2 YM _ 
Her banquet's gone, Wd fhe muſt fat. | | 
Nature, wh' had fervd, hid rin away, © 
bs he now can neither fing not play. + 228008 200 
othing that's edible is at home," 
No not a Fly, a Mite, an Atome, 6 22:6 96k 
10ſe FThen ſhe to heighbour Aunt does trudge, It 


f 
A litfle ſncaling Country drudee.- 
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Goflip, I come t' implore thy* aſliſtance, 

And borrow ſomething for ſubſiſtence : 

Lend me at moſt but twenty grain, 

11 pay ybee purFually, again, 5 \ 
In Auguft, Goſlip, if not ſooner, 

As I an JaleQtam,nt honour, O79 
Lend ! thats v-caÞ requires arguing 4 - 3 
Two words, good Golſip, to 2, bargain, » ;':/ 
What* come tq.borrow-of a Miſer,!...' | 1 
Goſſip! I.thought. they. hadſt been wiſer. ' ; 1M - 
Pray what mig hr thow do 4 the Summer | | 
Do, Gollp 1 2 why to EY Ty. comer: » . 


1 
I day and night ſung oh be joyful. } | 
And hadſt not thou. 3 fne-cmploy foot ? | 
But hark ye me, the Proverb cries,.. ... . ( 
Neighbour be merry.and be wife. 
He who is forc'd to go & borrowing, | 
Neighbour, is forc'd 10.go 8 ſorrowing. 
Why, as you could gill, Winter fing, . -. F 


Pfaith vou may go dance till Spring, 
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Moral. 


Ho riots: lt Life's Suviwer ond its' Sprivg, 
He feels ins Age of want and ſcorn the Sting. 

-—Y Not that from pleaſure we the young would fright, 

+ I For a yoang Stoic is a monſtrous fight. 

That wretch runs counter to what Heav's defigns ; 


* 
C — 


To pleaſare Hearn andj Nature Touth inclines. 
Teuth is from Age diflinguiſh'd but by Foy ; 

Which Touth fill giues, and Agg mwlt [Fill deſtroy. 
Tet let ſhort Jays with moderateCarest be mix*d.. . 
Joy will like Mercary die, if once 'tis fix'd. 

Oft let it to returning Care give place, 

Oft from thy Brea# that Care let Pleaſure chaſe: 
$0 ſhall thy care nor anxious be nor long, 

Whilſt sby delight 33 lafting found and ſtrong, 
And thus deliciouſly youl paſs your Spring, 
And yet provide for ills which Age moſt bring + 
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Who in his Touth is a perpetual Drudge, 
That ſordid Sot does his own Genius grudge. 
He muſt provide for Fourſcore Tears he crys, 
Then s're he has'atriv'd to Fifty dyes's 
#15 Gold bequeathing: tothe Aſs, tis Son, 
That he may be more ſplendidly undone. ' 
Do not the Graſhappen for pattern take, 
Norget the Piſmire.thy example make z 
Whoſe. fooliſh Drudgery, ſo unjuſtly fam'd, 
Is like the Sot's, whom juſt before 1 blam't, 
She.day and night does up for Winter lay, 
Then ere the Fall;-takes wings and flies away. ' \ 


SI why B L Er 
The Fox may the Grapes. 


Fox in A. did: py. 


Grapes on a Treille ſome fix foot high : 
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Th' artractive and the golden Qghr, 
The Thief did to repaſt invite ; 


He ogles ev'ry goodly cluſter, 
Judges its liquor by its luſtre, 

Which ſympathetick liquor draws 
Into his ravenous diſtant Jaws. © 

But when he ſaw he ſhould loſe time, 
Unleſs he by his.craft could climb ; 
Why gaze I here, heſlav'ring cries, 
On paultry fluff I ſhould deſpiſe 2 

Is ſuch ſowre geer for Renard's maw ? 
Doſt rake thy ſelf for a Jack Daw ? 
Or for a chatt'ring greedy Pye 2? 
Foh ! leave them for the Mob, fay I. 


Moral. 


Hen men to what they wiſh, aſpire in vain, 


| To be reverg'd in rage contempt they feign; - | 
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But true Contempt to Rage is nere allyd, Tl 
By Rage Eſteem is conſtantly imply'd, Al 


And therefore Rage is oft conceal'd by Pride. 
Fantaſtic Pride ! ev baſe whilſt it aſpires, 
Which falſly ſcorns whatewe it moſt admires. 
The Stoic writing in contempt of Fame, 

To his vain-glorions Book, prefix d his Name. Ar 
That lofty Se does Glory moſt deride, nn 
And yet is grounded ou dogmatic Ptide. An 


Declaims againſt that Vice without whaſe power, He 
Its feeble Virtue could not Rand an hour. v1 
Whilft Heroes in the Field their Love proclaim, Mi 
That rail s t acquire the common Miſtreſs Fame ; Re: 

Thus Sparks when other means are try d, lampoon the 
( Dame. 
__ 
h ; Og 

T he Fourth Satyr of Boileau. 

(W 


Hence does it come,dearFriend, thatthey alone, I As 
Think they engrofs allWiſdem,who have none; 
| That 
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That one Fop lolls his Tongue out at aridther, 
And ſhakes his empty Noddle at his Brother. ©. 


(3 Ot. 


' APcdant who has ſtuff his brain wit-readingj 
$o full, that there's no room ſor Wit or Breeding 5 
Briſtling with Greet, bloated with Pride and: Bluff, / 
And by long poring, ſurly grown and gruft,. :.- 
Who has by rote a Thouſand Authors got, 

And of them all made one prodigious Sor. - 
He on his duſty Volumes only gotes, 


Which he in talk, impertinently quotes. 
With him, if Ariftozle ſays the word, 


Reaſon's ridiculous, and Senſe abſurd. 


| But the old Beau, and ev'ry modiſh Afs, 
Who half the Morning conſtantly does paſs, 
Ogling his ugly Carkaſs in his Glaſs : 
(Which frightfully t' adorn three hours are ſpent, 
As if, like ancient Pids, 'twere his intent, 
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To native Uplineſs acquird t' impart, 

And hidequs grow; by Ornament and Art: 
Who to the Park or Play rides jingling, where 
By lisloud nauſeous Chat, and graceleſs Air, 

He plagues the Senſible, and frights the Fair ; 
Whilſt all the little Loves that hover nigh, 

Our Eng/iſh Beauties from the Scare-crow fly; 
The Lumber of our Boxes and our Pits, 

And Beauties curſt Incumbrance too, and Wits : 


This Chariot load of Blockhead hates'all Science, 


And bids to all the learned World Defiance. 
Damns, as by Priviledge, whatever's writ, 

And makes his Ignorance his Claim to Wit. 
Proud Bigots who would all their faults conceal, 
And cheatev'n God by their affeted Zeal; 
With ſeeming Sanity, and ſpiritual Spight, 
Damn all rhc reſt of men with all their Might, 


But th'Athieſt who tow'rdsHell inDarkneſs ſtrays, 


Whom want of Senſe to want of Faith tetrays, 


And whom no Law, but brutal Impulſe ſways ; 


Cone 
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Contemns Gods Wrath, and everlaſting Fire; 
By which(he ſwearshe State,and the ChurchLiar,S- 
Grey reverend Rogues,to awe bold Fools conſpire. )» 
For his part, who to reaſon makes pretence, 
He laughs at Shams, which ſhock all common Senſe. 


But he that would this boundleſs Theme exhauſt, 
And not in Crowds of various Fools be loſt ; 

HeÞte maintain as ſoon might number all 

Whom in a Spring, or Peſtilential Fall, 

Feavers, or more malignant Doctors, mawl. 

Or ſum up all our Cuckolds on Record, 

From ſneaking Cit to the gay ſtrutting Lord. 

But that this matter may t' a point be brought, 
And in two words to fum up my wholethought 3 
By leave of thoſe ſev'n Fools, ſo much renown'd 
By Greece for VViſdom, take the Globe around, 
On it no perfect VViſdom ere was found. 

All Men are Fools, and ſpight of all their pains, 
Their difference only in their rate renzains. 

1 As 
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As 1 in a Wood which numerous paths divide, 
VVoyfaring men re loſt without a Guide ; 
Gne'6n the right, one on the left hand ſtrays, 
Both by. one error rambling different ways : 

So we thro Life's grand journey bluad'ring run, 
Stumbling at Scandals which we wiſh'd to ſhun, 


By one ſame error ſev'ral ways all bubbled and un- 
done. 


Yet ſome grave 9M for wondrous wiſe would yaſp 
But the grave Aſs is an original Aſs. 

Yet here let Satyr publiſh what it will, 

To Wiſdom each exalts his Folly ſtill : 

' Does of his ſrailties as perfecions boaſt, 

As doating Sires love weakly Children moſt. 
This to the man then who himſelf would know, 
He is moſt wiſe, who thinks he is leaſt fo. 

Who others viewing with indulgent thoughts, 
Does cynically cenſure his own faults : 

With rigour proſecutes them ev'ry one, 

And upon all ſees ſtriteſt Juſtice done, 


Mifcellany Poems, 8. 


' UBat here let Satyr what it will, divulge, 
| Js darling vice who is not apt t' indulge 2 

A Fool who doats on, nay adores his Gold, 
'BAmidſt his Heaps enduring Want and Cold, 
' BHis Folly does for a rare Prudence hold. 

His Pleaſure, and his Pride's to heap up ſtore, 


Which ſince 'twas his is guarded from him more, 


And leſs is in his power than 'twas before. 
'But tell me mercenary, ſordid Sot, 
Heſt thou-the plague of 7antalus forgot ? 
Eh tothe very Chin in water ſer, 
Ne'r with one drop his burning Lips could wer. 
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D you laugh? how ignorant of your ſelf are you, 


Who your own Image thus with ſcorn can view ? 


The plague of Taxtalus does thee deſtroy ; 


Poſſefing wealth, which thou canſt ne're enjoy. 
Numberleſs Sums your crowded Coffers burſt, 
Yet after Gold eternally you thirſt. 

Swimtning in plenty ill thy drought remains, 
And in thy Soul the Raging Feaver reigns. 


Nor 
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Nor Fraud nor Sacriledge you ſhun for gain, 


Yet from what's yours religiouſly abſtain, 


Thus Avarice but digs the Mine r' enter the Gold At 
(again./ Y At 


Why faith, the Miſer in plain terms is mad, WI 
Cry's one whoſe Frenzy's diff rent, but as bad. At 
Who Gold, all day as upand down he wanders, } | Fo 
On Rooks, caſt Captains, Plotters, Paraſites, ſquan-| Hi 


(ders, by 

Whores, Horles, Taylors, Hawks, Pimps, Dogs, | 
(and Panders.. She 
Who counter after [Happineſs Joes run,} An 
And tp be reifid muſt be undone. Yo 
From place to place he roams with reſtleſs mind, Ty 
Inſearch of Quiet, which he ne're could find: An 
By Fortune's favours render diſcontented; "7 
So when the Miſtriſs is too fond, the Gallant is tor- bin 
(mented | Th 
Wh 


For which of theſe d'you moſt deſpair of cure? I Xe 


Why their conditions both arc dangerous ſure. For 
An}. 
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An ancient Lord at the Groom Porter's cries, . 
With a grave ſhrug and plaguy politick eyes; - -- 
At the ſame time the bold adventurer knocks : / 
At all the Stakes with juſt Pandora's box. 

Whence the diſaſters flew that causd his ruine, 
And where his hope lay after his undoing. 

For Lands and Tenements being ſold, he's fain, 

His Lacqueys and his Strumpets to maintain, 


By a Rent charge, upon the merry Main. 
| Should Fortune her inconſtant malice ſhow, 
And turn the Dice with one unhappy throw, ' 
You might behold him ſtrait with briſtling Haig, .. 
Turn up his Eyes to Heav'n, -and wildly ſtare ;., 
And ſwear like Devils, from ſome Wretches Breaſt: 
By croney Prieſt unkindly difpoſleſt, 
Bigd him, - or by hisfurious-upcaſt Eyes, ... .--.> 
df This modern Monſter will invade the Skies ; a 
Which ev'n already loudly he defies, 
Yet leave him to the ſtorm which tears his Breaſt, 
For his own Fury will chaſtiſe him beſt,” 
Errors 
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Errors there are, which do more pleafing harm, 
Whilſt the weak Reaſon to debavch they charm. 
Like Wine delicious, Poiſon they diſpenſe, 

And ſend up Fumes, intoxicating ſenſe. 

Ariſitgs Rhimes, and there his Folly lies, 

But tho thoſe Rhimes ev'n Busbys Boys defpiſe ; 
Himſelf h' applauds,and in his vain account, | 
Takes place of Yirzil on th' 4onian Mount. 

But oh! ſhould ſome bold man, ſeverely kind, 
Diſpel the miſt, which thus obſcures his mind ; 
And all the bungling ſtrokes h' admires difplay, | 
In-the full light of Reaſon's elittering ray ; 

How would he curſe that hour, and how be griev'd 
Of his ſweet Error to be undeceiv'd. 


| Once an Fnthuſftaft whom the Spleen did cheat; - 
foto an bd and fingnlar conceit: 

(The man concerning ev'ry thing beſide, 
Difcoursd-likr one whom Senſe and Reaſon gride) 


Fancird 


Fa 
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Fancied thatA nggls hovering o're him hung, ': + 
That Cher«b, plaidto him; and S&raph ſung, :\:r:: ol 
Whilſt jo his ravidh'd breaſt .immortal Pleafars*\ 


b (prong. 
A Dodtor andertook him wich ſucceſs, 


And cur'd him by his Art, or.clſe by Gueſs. 
But when he did at laſt his Fees require: . 

pay you, crys the Enthuſiaſt all on fire, | | 
You, whoſe damnd Art, jn opening thus my bye, 
Has loſt me Paradiſe, to make me wile, | 

| cn Ne 
;} His Rage was juſt; for man is ngt ſo curſh,. | 

* Reaſon's yet of all his Plagues the, worlt : 

'Tis ſhe who fierce in midſt gf Joys «A rbaggy 
Ang with Remorſe our gay Deſires reſtrains +... ... | 
Our ſurious Paſſions ſhe can never curb, 
And checking all the ſprightlier does diſturb: 
Her Rule's as troubleſome, -as 'tis ſevere, - _, 
The Pedant's always bawling at our Ear. 


= - 


P  , _ 
as Moſceltany- Poems, Sec: 
Our thavghts ſhe reprimands, oura@tions blames; 
To make us mad .1tif eternally declaims;, \ 77iiT 
Till: Patience turns to Rage arid Hings away; 
The that her barbarousLectures we may an, 
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4 


Like Husbands fored by Shrews to g9 aſtray, br 
To Wine, or kinder Miſtriſfes 1 we run. 


In vain, ſonie writers would with ſoveraign tally. 


Make her conimand, and every ſenſe obey ; | It; 
Ser ups God deſs with' preſainpteous pride, © " 
Who might of Earth and in themſelves reſide. © W 
She they affirm can laſting joys beſtow, | " 
Such as are her Voraries can only know, hs 
Who lead the lives of Demi-gods below. JfIp. 


Why faith theſe things1 in'Books are finely ſaid, * Ar 
But haſt not thou my Friend, who'men laſt tead; M: 
Haſt not thou found, aſter a ſtrict ſurvey, | "F 


That your unthioking noiſyRogues are they, Ly 
Who can be always fatisfid, who can be always gay#; To 


Thi 
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The Fifth Epiſtle of Monfieur Boi- 
leau, to Monſrenr Guillerague 
Secretary of the Kings Cabmet. 


r 


() Thou whoſe gallant and ſagacious mind, 


The Power which form'd it for a Court 
: ( defign'd ! 
Great Maſter in the 3 of pleaſing! Who 
Know'ſt how to Speak, an 
What courſe would'ſt thou adviſe thy Friend to take, 
Say, had I beſt be filent now or ſpeak ? 
Shall I (til! fignalize my ſelf by Satyr, 


Fruirtul in jolly Malice, gay ill Nature ? 


Fo be Silent too! 


| I Ard in the Ficld where Thave fo often fought, 

1 Make Fopps ſtill ſhake at ev'ry pointed thought ? 
A Field that once with tumult gain'd me Fame, 
When my raſh Youth tranſported with its tlame, 


To wiſdom and to eaſe preterr&d a noifie name. 


t E L ut 
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"G0 p Miſeellayy Poems, CC 
But now fince time has ripen 'd my defi Ires, , 
> SIE Toy £0y thoughtfulSoul nomore RY 
Put at its fortieth rolling Yearto wiler joys aſpir 
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I bid adiey to the diverting Broil, 
| And' TICT repoſe: before the illnſtrious Toil. 
| Then leta thouſand of my ſcribling Foes 


_ =» 


Vainly Conlpire to ſhake this firm repoſe. 

I whom, each breath blew once into a flame, 
Am an old Lyon Tracable and Tame : 

I will ng more my WI 


No more my Roar the Foreſt ſhall atarm. 


ns arn, 


For as my ſprightly rampant days are ore, 


4 
So my provoking chagrin is no more, | 
Nor the ſharp Galf which ſtung me into tage | 


( before | 
Agaih Jet all the (cribling Herd appear, 


L leave'them now a full and free Carrear. 
Errovr I only hate, and Good eftecm, ,- * 
Study! ing my ſelf my own | perpetual Theme, 


> Boileau, when he writ this, was about Six and F, ;tty Tears Old; but 
Poetry admits of no odd Numbers above Nine, 
Let 


VIEW 
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But me ſuch vain inquiries touch no more. 


As vainly let Rohaut grow pale, t' inquire, | 
u motion can with plenity de conſpjre. 


Moiſture and Drought, let Bernier too compoung, 


Þ, 


Ot bodies wandring thro the Void, of hogjcs hook'd 
(and round , 


I who my reaſons dreadful $ hipwrack fear, 
Whilſt oa a Sea, thus infamous I ſteer; : 

[to provide the Skiit, WA all my care 

To fit its Rudder and its Oars prepare, 

Thus to prevent the ſtorm, and reach the Shore, 
Whilſt yet prevention may he us'd, before 


The Windsrunmad.and for their prey the Wayes 
(begin rO roar. 


What do we aim art all but reſt of mind > 
But we, within, that golden reſt muſt find. 
A Block head full of faults, -purſued by grigt, 


To whom nor Town nor Country brings relief, 
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Let thoſe who liſt thro' Tubes the Heavens explore; 


tar waned Dr Fon: GE 42> 
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In vain fakes "Horle; With "thought rout-ride his 
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| WE _ (trouble, 
That mounts behind, and with him oallops double, 
What think you Alexander then deſigntd, 
Wher, hurriet by a vaſt and boundlch mind, 


; He laid all Afr Fa waſte, and plunder” d half mankind? 


What madehim Grgci's gentle Clime forſake ? | 
What made him Waron unknown Monarchs make? | 
Is Tumult, Horrour, and Mm Blood what pleaſure} | 

could he t: ake 2! 
Why qrtack'd by trouble, which he could not tame, 


"And which this Conquerour of the w orld o're came 


Himſelf his deadlieſt Foe he ſought to fhun, 
And from refleting ſolitude to run ; 


Conquering, he. fled before fupcriour Griet-: 
This, this tranſported the Triumphant Thief / 
A Aurors native regions, thofe gay ſhores 
Oc which her purp)e flood of light ſhe ponrs, 
Where the burnt ane {4r the bright” Star which 


I w x; 4 {corches him adores 
EN Self- 
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Self- Authors of the Plagues by which we groan, | 


Far rom © our r ſelves were ev? ry —_— thrown. 


T exhauſt the Gold of the Rerwoian _ ? 
[6 


Why are we thro ſuch various Climates hurl'd, 

To ranſfak both the hoy and antient World: a . 
Fatigy' d by Journies,” 'ar by Tempeſt tolt * SY 

Marder'd. on Lagd, .or on, the Occag loſt >;, Fe tg, 
ef Sarely for bappineſs we need notroam, © * 
'Fis eaſieſt had with little-and at kome; | 

He, whom the Gods beſt gift Canteht ybs' bleſs, 


Ti Pong nerhjng doeythe World poſſe, 
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A Letter, ſent with. the followmg 
C [10% 1 Speech. Draw 
D Is. 35 Wo 2 150 | 
I Have, hee ſent you inclosd, what] pro- 
| mis'd youby the laſt Polt,and think my 
ielf oblig'd' to” give' you ſome account of 
it, In the late Appetidrx to the new i Ob- 
ſerva'or, Ifand the Author reaſonably com- 
plaining of. the corruption of Hiſtory b 
the French, and giving a, very reaſonable 
guels, ho TallE* he iſtory ofthis Ape 
( as far as it is writ by them) is like to 
come out in the next. And particularly 
what Mounſieur Peliſſon's Hiſtory of the 
preſent King of France is like tobe, which 
he 1s now writing by that King's own or- 
der. Monſieur Boileau, who writ the en- 
 clos'd, has ar leaſt as gteat a ſhare in that 
Hiſtory as Monfjeur Peliſſon: And there- 
tore you have in the enclos'd, in the which 
he has very artfully inſerted a py 
0 


3%. , - G4 
AE” _c©.. wot in os ce. co £3 wrt: a6 Roi. cc a<£ 


oz 3 oo 7 dS ane . vv wile M7 a>. 


YIEM 


Miſcellany Poems, &c. 
of his Prince, a pattern of what his. part 
of the Hiſtory will be. For havirig flat- 
ter'd his Maſter in this ſmall Panegyrick,” we 
have all the reaſonin the world 'to believe 
That he will flatter him too in his Hiſtory. 
And that he has flatrer'd him here," you 
will plainly find; not only by exaggerati- 
ons,, which are in ſome mcature-to be* at- 
low'd toan Orator ; butin afhcming things 
which are dircly pony to the "truth. 
Such are thofe two remarkable paſſyges of 
the French King's offering Perce to rhe I ie 
Confederacy, 'tor the general good of Chri- 
flendom, (which not fo 'much-as 4 French- 
man who his common Scnle, believes') and 
of his Bombarding Genoa, only to be re- 
veng'd of itsInſolency and of © its Perfitlioul! 
neſs , * which every man who has heatd the 


Story - of Mr. Val:{ryon ,” muſt' lauph' ax. 


SY P 5 qa = 
Now fince'it is ro be prefum'd, that Mon- 


fieur Boikean will latter hitm'1n his Hiftory, 


becaule it is plain, that he has flarter'd him 1n 
his Panegyrick ; Whatare we to expect 


from Monſieur Peliſſon, whole {iacerity is 
rom 1 WO! ; 
by ne means ſo much talk d of as the other s? 
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I thought. to have concluded here : but it 


com: Into My $ mind to: make two refle&- I 


n theP anegyrical part 04 {theenclos'd, 
The he bath, the that ſiace Monſicur Boileay, 
who #s in: the main a-man of. zincerity, and 
a” loyer of truth ;_.could -not but , flacter 
Lewis ths F cnrtecnth when he commended 
him :7 we may conclude that it 13 impoſlible 
to. :give him a general commendation w ath- 
out Alaitery, . For, ., where a Satyrick Poet 
aints whatothet manmuſi not daub ? The 
t-cond. Reflection 1 1s this, that lince this 
Panegyrick is {cafce to. be ſuppor ted, not- 
withſtanding the moſt admirable genius of 
the Author, which ſhines throughout it ; 
and, an art. to which nothing can be added 
( remember that; I {peak of. the Qriginal ,) 
uy beyond which, nothing. can | he deſi rd; 
you,;may eaſily conclude . how extreamly 
zul{ome; the rc{t, of the Panegyricks upoh 
Lewis, rhe Foprtecnth mult. needs be; . whole 
Aurhors tall mhaxely ſhort of Boileau's,.. ct 
Ther, i Giegius, or Afr ay Virtue... 
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The S eechof HMonjiw Bodes, - 
a, admiſſion into-' the _ 
eA cademy. 


G entlemen, A 


« ry this by canferrd-upou me 
i ſome thing (o.great,ſo-extraorgina- 
:y,lo little expeRedzand4a many feveralfores 
gf reaſons ought. to have for ever exchided 
me from at, «that at this yery moment»in 
which I return my acknowledgements, 1 
am doubtful if tought toi believe it; Tit 
then poſſible, can-it be trae, Gentemen, 
that you have-in effeft ,judg'd me w 
tbe admitted into this ;lluſtrious Society; 
whoſe famous Eſtabliſhment docs:no--lefs 
-hppour to; the niemory 1 of: Cardinal:Rych- 
lien; than! alli che reſt of! the 'tiumerous 
aFonders, of his; matchblas: Miniſtry 2: _ 
\what muſt:be.{ the thoughts of” that 
man ? What: wii be. 4he thoughtb'o bo 
wile © Chancellous, wha alter hin :enhzoy'd 
were 7 the 


58 Miſcellany Poems, - &e. 
the Dignity of your Protetorſhip; and 
after whom it was your opinion, that 

nane, but yout King; had-right to be your 
Prote@or 2..YV hax..muſt be: Sher thoughts, 
Gentlemen, 'if they ſhould behold me this 
day , becoming a part of this ' Glorious 
Body, the object of their eternal care and 
eſtetm ; and into which by the Laws, which 
theychave eſtablith'd ; by the Maxims "which 
they have. maintain'd, no one ought tobe 
receivd, who's: not! of a ſpotleſs Merit, an 
extraordinary Wrt,and comparable even to 

on'?:'Bur farther, whom do I ſucceed in 
the'' place which you are pleagd to afford 
md here? * Is xmot a Man: '* Mnfeur de Bin 
who is equally? renowned for his great 
Employments, and hisprofound Capacity ? 
Is it riot a Magiſtrate who filid one of the 
foremoſt Seats:inithe' Council; and whio in 
{oraby mmportiat Occaſions't has been H6- 
nouredby his Prince, with his ſtrifteſt Con- 
_fidence/:  'AMagiftrate, noleſs'Wite than 
rienc'dy watchful ,'': Jaborious'; ' and 
wr nw the more | compare rg ſelf, 
thoilels Propurtwon I find. 
| I know 
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; Tknow very well, Gentlemen con who 
can 'be- ignorant of it,) that 1n ;the choice 
which you make of-men who are; proper to 
ſupply.the vacanciesof your learned Aſſem- 
bly,you have no regard either toPlace or ta 
Dignity : That Politeneſs, Learning, and 
an acquaintance. with.all the: more gentle 
Arts, have always uſher'd in naked Merit 
to-you, and that you do not believe it to be 
unbecoming : of you, to ſubſtitute in the 
room 'of the higheſt Magiſtrate, - of the 
moſt exalted Mutter, fome famous Poet, 
or ſome Writer, whom his Works bave- ren» 
dred Illuftrious ; and who has yery often no 


other! Dignity, than that whicli his de- 


feet) hak given. Him upon Parnaſjus, - Butif 
you: barely conſider me as a man of Leaxn- 
mg; what can [| offer - you,,'rhat ; may be 
worthy ofthe.tavour, with-which you have 
been pleasd to hojourme ? - I$ it. ja wretch- 
ed Collection: 0f-,Poctry, {uccelsful rather 
by a Wappy temerity - and a-dexterous-imir 
tation-of ithe Andichts, . than ;hy+the; beat- 
ty ofnits thoughts,;'or the - richneſs. of its 
Expreſſions ? 1s it-a tranſlation, that mw 
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& Milcelany Poems, 8c. 
far ſhort” of 'ithe ' great Maſterpieces, with 


which you every day ſupply us; and -in 


the which'you {o glorioully: revive; . Thu: 
cydidis, 'Nenopbon, Tacitus, and all the reſt 
of the renown'd Heroes of the maſt learnd 
Amtiquity # No, Gentlemen, you are toq 
well *acquainted with: the. juſt value of 
things, to\recompence/at a'rate ſo high,tuch 
tow Productions as mine, - and to ofter me 
volunearily/ upon {o flight a foundation, an 
Honour, 'which the knowledge of my want 
of Merit; has difeouragid.me fttll: from des 
manding. -\'* | wa 9 | 
_ 5: What'can be the reaſon then, which in 
my behalf has ſo' happily influenced - you 
upon this occafion'?-] begin to. make ſome 
diſcovery of it, and I dare engage *that ] 
ſhall not * make you bluſh in expoſing it, 
The goodneſs which the greateft Price: in 


the' Wo#ldi has ſhown © in employing me, (| 


topether 'with-one of he firſt of your illu 
ſeious Wyiters; to make'one ColleGion of 
the infinite tamber of his Immortal Actions ; 
the perniflion- which he has given/imie- to 
do this,*'ha8YHupply'd all my defecrs> with 
YOu, | | Yes, 


yn ALA / ff © .YCW &©@' 


<4 > TY © 


- AY > op my my 5 wo 


- ” ok 
Ad x : 


Miſcellany Poems, 8c. 5 

Yes, Gentlemen, what ever juſt reaſons 
ought to have excluded me for ever from 
your Academy 3 you believed that you 
could” not with juſtice ſuffer, that a man 
who is. deſtin'd to ſpeak of latch. mighty 
things, ſhould be depriv'd of theutility of 
your Leſſons, or inſtructed in any other 
School than in yours. And by this, you 
have clearly ſhown, that When it is to 
ſerve your Auguſt Protector ; whatever 
conſideration might otherwile reſtrain you, 
your Zeal will not ſufter you to caſt your 
eyes upon any thing but the intereſt of 
n F your Maſter's Glory. TY 
u Yet ſuffer me, Gentlemen, .to undeceive 
e | you, if you believe that that great Prince, 
IF atthe time when he granted {i} tavour to 
t | me, believd that he ſhould mect within 
nf me a Writer, who was able to ſuſtain 1n 
, | the leaſt, by the Beauty of Style, or by 
+ | the magnificent” Pomp ot , Exprellion, the 
f | Grandeurof hisExploirs. No, Gentlemen, 
3 | it belongs to you, and to Pens like yours, 
0 f ta ſhew the World ſuch Maſter-pieces ; 
h | nd he” never conceiv'd fo advantageous a 
od 


thought 
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thought of me. But as every thing that he 
has ; 18 in his Reign is Wonderful, is 
Prodigious, he did not think it would be 
amis that in the midſt of {ſo many re 
nown'd Writers, who with emulation de- 
ſcribe his Actions in; all their Splendouy, 
and with all the Ornameats of the ſublj- 
meſt Eloquence; a man without artifice 
and accusd rather of too much {incerity 
than of flattery, ſhould. contribute by his 
labour and by - his advice, to ſet to ſhow 
in a proper light, and in all the ſimpli- 
city of the molt natural Style; the truth 
of thoſe Actions, which bcing of them- 
{elves ſo little probable, have rather need 
co be faithfully relared, thanto be ſtrong- 
ly exaggerated. 

And indeed, Gentlemen, when Poets 
and Orators, and Hiſtorians who are lotne- 
times as daring as Pocts or Orators, ſhall 
come todilplay upon fo. happy a Subject, 
all the bold ſtrokes of their Art, all they 
force of Expreſſion; when they ſhall ſay 
of Lewis the Great, more juſtly than was 
ſaid of a famous Captain of old, that he 
alone 
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alone has atchiey'd more Exploit sthan other 


Miſcellany Poems, &e. 68-74 
Princes have read ; that he alone has taken 
more Towns, than other. Monarchs. have 
wiſh'd to take : When they ſhall aſſure us, 
that there is no Potentate upon the :face of 
the Earth, no not the moſt Ambitious , 
who in the ſecret prayers thac he putsupto 
fleaven, dares prelume to Petition for 
ſo much Glory, tor ſo much Proſperity as 


Heavenhas freely grated this Prince: When 


they ſhall write that, his Conduct is Mi- 
ſtrels of Events ; That Fortune dares not 
contradi& his defigns-: When they ſhall 
paint him at the Head of | his Armies , 
marchirg with Gigantick Strides , , over 
great Rivers and higheſt Mountains; thun- 
dring down. Ramparts, rending. hard 
Rocks, and tearing into ten thouſand pieces 
every thing that reſiſts his impetuous Shock : 
Theſe expreſſions will doubtleſ{sappear great, 
rich, noble, adapted to the lofty Sub- 
ject ; bur at the ſame time that the Warld 
ſhall wonder at them , - 'it will yot think 
it ſelf obligd to believe them, and the 
Truth may be cafily diſown'd or miſtaken , 


under 
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under” the diſguiſe of ic. pompous orna- 
inents. | "oh 

Bur, when Writers without attifice, 
and' who are conrented faithfully to re- 


hate things ;' and with all the ſimplicity of 


Witneſſes who depole; rather chan of Hi- 
ſtorians, who make a Narrartion, ſhall rightly 
ſet forth, all that has pals'd in France, evet 
ſince the famons Peace of the Pyrenees, 
all that the King has done in his Domt 
nfohs , to re-eſtabliſh Order, Diſcipline, 
Law : when they ſhall reckon up all 
the Provinces which he has added to his 
Kingdoms in ſucceeding Wars, all the Ad- 
yantages, all the Victories which he has 
paired of his Enemies; Holland, Germany, 
Spin ; all Enrope' too feeble all againſi 
him alone, a War that has been always 
fruirful in proſperity, and a more glorious 
Peace. When Pens that are ſincere, I ſay, 
and a great deal more carefu] to write the 
Truth; than to make others admire them, 
ſhall rightly articulate all theſe Actions, dil- 


Sd th their order of time, ' and attended: 


with their real - circumſtances 5 who is it 
: that 


Miſcellany Poems, Q&c. 65 
that can then diflent from them,] do not ſay 
of our Neighbours,] do not fay of our Allies; 
I fay of our moital. Enemies? And tho' 
they ſhou'd be unwilling to acknowledge 
the truth of them, will not their dimi- 
nilh'd. Forces, their States confin'd within 
ſtrifter Bounds, their complaints, cheit jea- 
louftes, their tucies, their very i1nveCtives 
in fpight of themſelves convince then ? 
Can they deny that in the very.year in 
which I am ſpeaking, this Prince being 
reſolv'd to conſtrain them all to accept of 
a Peace which he had offer'd them for the 
good of Chriſtendom ; did all at once, 
and that ata time, when they . had pub- 


iſhd that he was intirely exhauſted of 


Men and Money: that he did then, I ſay, 
all at once in the Low Countries, cauſe 
to ſtart up as twerc out of the ground two 


mighty Armies, each of thzm confiſting of 


Forty Thouſand Men ; and that he pro- 
vided for them abundant ſubſiltance there, 
notwithftanding the icarcity of Forrage , 
and the exceflive drought of the Seaſon ? 


Can they deny that whilſt with one of 


F theſe 
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theſ& Armies, he ':causd his Lieutenanes tg 
Befiege Luxembourgh, himfelt with 'the 6 
ther, keeping as it were block'd 'all the 
Towns of Brabant and Hainanlt ; That he 
did by: this moſt admirable ConduCt, of 
rather by a kind of Enchantment, like 
that of the Head fo renown'd in the, an: 
tient Fables, whofe alpect transform'd the 
beholders to Stones ; render the Spanzard; 
anmov'd fpeCtators of the taking of that 
important place, in the which they had re: 
os d their utmoſt refuge. Fhat by a no 
les admirable <ffc& ot the fame prodigh 
' ous Enchantment, that obſtinate Enemy 
to his Glory, that induſtrious contriver 
of Wars and Conftederacies, who had Is 
bourd ſo long to fiir up all Exrope againk 
him, found himſelf, if I may uſe the ex 
pretlion, dilabled and impotent, tyed up 
.on every ſide, and reducd to the wretch 
ed vengeance of diſperſing Libels;of ſending 
torth Cries and Reproaches. Onr very Ene- 
mies, give me leave to repeat it, can they de 
ny all thi? Muſt not they contefs that at the 
time when theſe wonders were exec 
ting 
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ing in the Low Countries, our Fleet up- 
on the Mediteranean, after - havitig” forc'd 
Algiers to be a Suppliant for Peace; Causd 
Genoa to feel, by ap example that will 'be 
eternally dreadful; rhe ' jnft chaftiſement of 
its Inſotence” and of irs Perfidwutnels ;: bu- 
rying under'the ruines of Palaces and ftate- 
Iy Houſes that 'proud "City, mbre © eafic 
ro be Deſtroyd [than be. Hymbled ? 
No, .withoat donbt, our Enemies dare not 
vive the'lye to ſuch known truths, eſpeci- 
ally when they ſhall fee them writ'with that 
fimple 3nd natural Air, & with that charaQter 
of (inderity and probability , - with which 
whatere my defeQsare,I do not adfolautely 


Uelpair'ts be able ar leaſt in part ro fupply 


the Hiſtory. 

Bur ſince this very ſimplicity, - all enemy 
as it 1s to Oſtentatton and Pageantry , ' 
has yet its Art, is Method, its Beauties; 
from whence can I better derive that Art, 
and thole Bzaytics, than from the ſource of 
all delicacies, this fam'd Academy, which 
has kept poſſeſſion, tor fo many years, of 
all the Treaſures, of all the Riches, of 
F 2 Our 


67 | Miſcellany Poems, ec. 
our. Langue ? Theſe, Gentlemen, are the 
things which I am.un hopes to find. among 
you,;this 1s what I come to ſtudy with you: 
this.is what 1 come to learn of you., Hap- 
-PY >. hy my alliuny In frequenging yah 
by my addcels 1n bringing you. to ſpeak of 


theſe matters, I can engage, you to conf] 


ceal nothing of all_your moſt ſecret $kill, 
from. .me., Your kill ro, render Nature 
decent and. chaſt at the very time when 
fhe' is; moſt Alluring; 'and to 'make the 
Colours and Paint of Art, appear to be the 
genuine : Beautics of Nature. Thrice ha 
y1 it by my reſpects and by my ſincere 
babmifliogs I can pertectly convince you 


of the extream acknowledgement, which | 


ſhall make all my life time for the unexpe- 


fed Honour you have done me. 
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F The Fox and the Crow, 

of HE Crow fat perch'd upon a Tree, 

il | With Cheeſe in's Beak, and who but He? 


Renard the wind of him had pot, 

1 And after he had ſmelt the Sot ; 

he # Thus he accoſts him, Noble Sir, 

ic You do, or may ] never ſtir, | 
tf Excell each two and four Legg'd Creature, 
Both in Coffiplexion and in Feature 3 | 
1.1] And fare to ſuch a Shape as thine, 

x The Gods have giv'n a voice Divine. 

Oh! could I hear that charming VOICE, 
How ſhould I, Noble Sir, Rejoyce. 

Thus hke the Dog, thar's {ly and pickled, 
Renard the Crow cajoFd and tickled. 
Behold the iſſue, whilſt the Crow, 


That he his Charming Voice might ſho:y, 
3s G Gave 
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Gave two or three obſtreperous Caws, 

His Cheeſe dropt"ihto Repird Jaws/ 

Sir Crow, fays Renard, - 'ry Flatterer 

Uſes his Oulſy: for his! Chitver: | 

This leſſen, or I'm much; deceived > - 
Deſerves the Cheeſez then be not griev d. 

The Crow, tho late, with.ſhame and trouble, 


Swore he'd no more be found a Bubble, 


Mord 
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Moral, 


| Exp Flattery only can by Fools be born : 


For it implies at once Deſign and Scarn. 
Now tho ſelf-love as vain by praiſe is won, 
Self-love contempt and injury muſt ſhun. 
Well manag'd praiſe may ſtill expe@ ſucceſs 1, 
Praiſe ſhows eſteem, when er'e it ſhows addreſs. 
= But only Fodls gro ſe flattery can brook, 
| They love the bait, and cawt ſuſpet the Hook. 
Renard knew whom be prais'd, when he made choice, 
Of that egregious Topick, of his Voice. 
To ape the Fax our Paraſites think fit, 
To blind their fools, ſtill more they praiſe their Þit. 
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FABLE. 


The Wolf and the Horſe. 


Sgrim had all the Winter far 
I So very ul, his looks Men ſcar'd. 
He had (poor Dog / ) got an evil habit, 
Of going to Bed with the Devil a bit 3 
So that he had contracted a meen, 
Which truly repreſented Famine. 
A filthy Figure, rude and gruff , 
As hungry Bullies who lye rough. 

Whilſt free trom Pinching and from Danger, 
The Cattle lay at Rack and Manger. 
When Winter quarters they forlook, . | 


And to Ercarmp, the Field they taok 3 | 
Bign:lgrim ſpy'd a flkek plump Steed, ; 
Who with that appetite did feed, | ' 
One would have ſworn, that his freſh Sallad | 


\V as not ciſtaittu} to his Palate. 
At 


- 
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At ſight of Steed that's one huge bit of Fat, | 
Hight Iſgrim's heart for joy went pit a pat. - 

: Ah Rogue ! have I found thee ? how happy 

| Would ligrim be, if he could but nab thee ? 

But I had gather now by half, 

Thou wert a Mutton or a Calf. 


Then could I truſs theeup as readily, 
As I could after eat thee greedily. 

But thou art ſuch a damn'd great Beaſt, 
That I muſt plot before I feaſt. 
Come let us plot then, pray why not ? | | 
Sure duller Dogs than I can plot. | 
Then Iſgrim puts on Phyz of Gravity. 

Phyz, that agrees with deeds of pravity 5 

As does with Satan Phyz of Hag, 

Then Iſgrim thus accoſts the Nag: 

Your Servant, Sir, may, pleaſe your Worſhip, 
T 0 let me inform you, that tny Curſhip 


74 Miſcellany Poems," &c. 
Is, thol fay', a Beaſt of Parts, 4:4 
Andright well skilld in medicinal arts. 
A Dottot who was ne'r yet gravell'd, 


Who, fox experience long has travel'd. 
Who has had the luck to.haye- confuted , 
All thoſe with whom he ere diſputed, 
T've had the honour to preſcribe, 

Long to your Worſhips noble tribe. 

And ſeveral worthy generous Horſes, 


Are now by my advige in Caurſes, 
Of which each honourable Palfrgy 

Is from his ailings more than half free. 
I ſpeak to your Worſhip in this faſhion, 
Becaufe I'ye of your Caſe compaſſion. 
For ſays our Art, to ſee a Steed, 

Thus foully like-your Warſhip feed , 
Betokens great-indiſpoſition, 
And calls for a:fevere Phyſician, 
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Now if you will but only pleaſe | 
To open to me your Diſeaſe z 
I Door Iſprim without failing, 


Will gratis cure your Worſhip auling. * ' 


Palfrey gave Ifgrim ſuch a croſs leer, 
As Horſe -at's Ogts does roguiſh Oftler. 
Dottor, 1 have, as you will find; 

An Ulcer in my Foot behind, 

And offer here the part affe&ed, 

To be by your Dotorſhip inſpeQed. 
Then Palfrey, with hislifted Foor, 
Whilſt Iſgrim was approaching ta't, __ 
With roguiſh treacherous intention, 
Wiſely thought fit to uſe prevention: 
'And-had at's ugly Face a fling, 

Which Teeth from Jobbernoul did ding, 
Made his Eyes ſtare, and his Ears ſing 
Then to the bloody mangled Elf, 
Phyz, faysthe Horſe, go cure thy ſelf. 


LT 


In troth, 
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nntroth, ſays Iſprim, wondrous fad, 
What thou haſt een deſerv'd thou haſt had. 
You muſt go af the DNodor, Booby ! 
Yes you / incoprrigible Looby 1 
You muſt go ſetup, for a Leech ! 
Tho by thy ations and thy ſpeech, 
The verieſt Sots may ſee with ſcorn, 
That thon art Butcher bred and boen, 
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0 force thy Genius is a thing, 
Will ſcorn and mifchif on thee bring. 
For affe@ation, Ape of Nature, 
Ir ſoon found out, and then all hate her. 
Whas ſoon as fſeer no more eſcapes 
Being langh'd at, than your true Ape. 
Who to ſurrounding Mob rehearſe, 
By looks and geſtmres « dumb Farce. 
Of all affeFed Fools, the Grave 
/ A long preheminence muſt bave. 
" | No folly ere can theirs ſurpaſs, 
For ſince gravity in an Aſs. , 
In whons 'tis natural's ſo ridiculous, . 
How muſt the affeed grave beaſt tickle us ? 
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The place: for which thou art unfit, 

Thou wilt decline if thou haſt wit: 

To which if it foould threaten dapger, 

Take ftil more care to prove 4 Stranger. 

For if in ſuth gout needs be doing, 

Twill prove your. Plagye, ifs not your Ruine. 

Tou can't heep long tn ſuch a Station, 

Without the help of affeFation 5 

Andaſfe@t ation in this caſe, 

Has ſomething worſe than its Grimace 3 

Betrags your blind ſide fo your Foes, 

And lays you open to theix Blows. 

As in a Stream if you plunge hin , 

Who paddles and but half can Swinr, 

He ſtrait muſt int it or be loſt, or 

With many an wanat'ral poſture, 

With many a flounce and many a ſtrain, 

Himelf oth adverſe Flood ſuſtain: 
And if he's there attack'd by Foe, 

| At laft muſt to the bottom go. 


- 


( For 
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( For no Expedient car he try, 

Being weither free to fleht nor fly ). 

$o one in place to which his Talent, 
ar'd is not found equivalent ; 

= himſelf in a wrong ſtation, 

Muſt uſe eternal affeT ation. 

Muft be by all Spe@ators ſeen, 

With a falſe Fate and a ford Meen. 

By violence done 19 himſelf. ſo barraſi&, 

So plaguid, ſo pefterd, ' ſo embarraſs'd ; 

His puzled mind u&r. finds Vacation, 

To look before for Preſervation 5 

Too cloeg'd for dextrous quick evaſion, 

On _any ſuddain nice occaſion. 

Car ſuch a one himſelf defend 

From deadlieft Enemy, falſe Friend 5 

The Villaix with a ſmiling Fate, 


Who ſtabs and damns with an Embrace ? 


Nb, as the Body, ſo the Mind 
Can't on its guard be when confin'd 
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« Tfarics might have been quick enouff, 
To have eſcapd the Steed's Rebuff : 
If the grave DoGor had net been - 
Too careful to maintain his meen'; 
And too much taken up to heed 
The motion or deſign of Steed, 
For all who with diſſembled meer, 
; Fain what they are, uit would be feet: ; 
Poſſeſſmg but the Forms alone, 
And not the Powers of Gifts they owh 3 
| Have for that reafon Forms affefed, 
il The more, to paſs the leſs ſuſpGed. 
( And therefore Hypecritick Wight 
Stems more devout than the Upright), 
| And when their thick, and groſs diſquiſe 
| Has ſerv'd to hoodwink their own Eyes: 
Like Children when themſelves they blind, 
They have thought. no others could then! find. 
Tho their proceeding works effe# | 
Contrary oft to what'they expet?; 
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As is apparent by or Fable : 

For Iſgrim neither ' Learn'd nor able , 
Imagin'd be might fine for Senſe, 

Out of his flock of Impudence, 

And poſative grave Impertinence. 

And thought tenjoy a Bliſs that's dowble, 
The priviledge on't, without the trouble, 
But he o reaed ſo his part, 

Toat he got nothing by't, bit ſmart. 
Which fhew'd him 4 confound«d Sott , 
When he imagin'd he conld Plot >, 

Becauſe be could a Mutton" fegve: 


They re Brains, not Teeth 25a ſerve tintregue. 


And there's requird much more Skill i in, 
A ſpeculative thas previck 4 Pin. 


Beware by =" tid ue dds hut; 
IF thou'rt n2 Stateſmgv, \with aUPla. * : 
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Plats, which are dangerous edge Tools, 
Have always Fatgl been to Fools 1 | 
Who after-all the Snares they have laid, 
Have only found themſelves betray'd. 


And moſt inextricably hamper d, 
Qrleſs they've ſeaſonbly ſcamper d. 
As you perhaps have ſeen a Thruſh, | 


Flattering taneled in 4 Bufh, 
To which it has been glew'd and clung, 
B birdlinee made of its own Dung. 
So Treafon 3U/-contrivd and dub, 

The very Excrement of Skull, 
Lays by the Heels its plotting Gub, 


The Devil ow'd- Tegue, without al queſtion, 
A ſpight when Tegue by Devil's ſuggeſtion, 
Set up far Souldicring «nd Plottine,, 
IFkoſe only Talent was Bog-trotting. © 


VIEW 
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What was th' event ? at every Battle, 
We took whole thouſands meer white Cattle, 

And move were mawl d in one year ith Field, © 
Than other Beaſts, in three in Smithfic JE 

One who was only drub'd ith Fray, : 
Like Iſgrim howling r an. a way, 
And as he ran was heard to | ſay 3 


Dear Joy, thou haſt both Killing ſeay'd and 
4 ( Havging, 


And by my ſboul, Joy, thox ” deferv'd thy Banging. 
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To Mr. E. H. Phyſician and Poet. 


— the delight of Phe, who imparts 
Tothee his Darling, both his ſacred Arts, 

His healing Virtue, arid his Heavenly flame, 
His power to give long Lite, and endleſs Fame 


Toa'trail Body and an empty name : 

With conſtancy thy. courſe of Glory rin, 
Follow the leading God, as thou'ſt begun 2 
Riſe by vaſt Science and judicious rage, 
Liketmmr enlighten and towarm-onur Age. 
At once his Favorite and his Rival be, 

Tis he his Daphne comes to ſhare with thee, 
EU) all bis powers on thee eonferr'd wadmire, 
His vital influence and eternal Fire ; 

That Fire tho fierce, impetuous, never (trays, 
But circling in ſublime retulgent ways,; 

By its juſt courſe ſpreads o're the World its Rays. 


To 
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To 4 Young Gentleman , who... was 
blam'd for marrying. Young. 


E-” . for being Happy made too Young ! 
'Tis by a fooliſh or an enviqus Tongue. 


'Tis to be happy to be carly joyn'd 
To a lov'd Nymph as charming as ſhe's kind. 
Can Heayenit ſelf beſtow a greater Bleſling, 
Than early mutual love, and long poſleſling ? 
Tell thoſe who blame thee that till Thirty they 
The noon of Lite, for Love's chict meal may ſtay. 
$0 plagu'd by pinching hungery formal fools 
Stay fora Clock, and are enljay'd to Rules, 
Moſt to fall to that ual ſeaſon waits 
The Beaſts, when half life's; journey's oyer, bait. 
But tyr'd by the bad way, and ill at eaſe, 
What they ia miſery taſte, but half can pleaſe. 
He who at once 1s freſh, ſharpſct and gay, 
With perfect pleaſure does about him lay. 

G 3 Opon 
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Upon® the ſame Subjeft, in imitation of 
"© Anactebn's * Manner, \' | 
S young 8ylvander did one day 
Wantonly with Celia play 3 
The Boy, call'd Love, a third to make, 
Did his Bow and Quiver take. 


His Bow with golden Wire he ſtrings, [ 
And with Feathers from his Wings 3 ; 
2] 9 6 TR / 
Imping a never failing Dart, 
Strikes at once, with wondrous art, 
| | 


Celia's and Sylvander's heart. 

The Dart in both their Breaſts remain'd, 
Down they fell togerhet Chairrd. 

Love clap'd his purple Wings for joy, 
Tis by Sx, like me a Boy | 

Joynd'to a Nymph Young, Lovely, KinJ ; 

Look how by my Dart they'te joyn'd ! 
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The golden bearded Dart, to wreſt 
of Out from cither Lovers breaſt , 


Both Gods and Men ſhall ſtrive in vain 3 
They ſhall ne'r be two again. 


For ſee how riveted they lye ! 
How they Bleed, and how they Dye! 
As my Pſyche does and [. | 
[, thoa God, with her expire, 
And reviving Death delire. 
| Again I dye, by death more bleſt, 
Than by Heaven before poſleſs'd, 
I would not be immortal [, 
But for ever thusto dye, 
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Alwice to Women, againſt Female Pride. 


HE Gods Wi they're good, we' invoke 
With their own gifts their Altars ſmoak.; ; 

'Tis not the pain and ſmart we feel 
Which makes their ſuppliant Creatures kneel z 
'Tis not their Arbitrary ſway 
Makes us implore what we obey. 
For were [ſure that -what want, - 
They would not hear, or would not grant, 


No not to them I would not pray. 


| I L 
Much leſs to you, whom to beguwile, 


Ve Goddeſles or Angels ſtyle ; 
Whom to Debauch Divine we call, 


And make you proud, to make you fall. 


Tities which we on you beſtow, 


Oar own Deſpotick power tnay ſhow. 
The 
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The very names that make you vain, 

Prove your ſubjection and our reign 3 

For 'tis from Ritgy that Honours flow. 
II. 

Your glory upon us depends, 

Begun by us, by us it ends. 

Woman by nature's law's a ſlave, 

Man may reſiume what ere he gave. 

Yout power, to which our wills give date, * 

We can confound who could create. © . 

Hear this, and laugh at your own Pride, 

Which all but eafie Fops deride 3 

Be humble, if you would be Great. 
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Upas 4 Ladys Pifture. 


Fter each skilful touch , and ev'ry Grace, 

# kk The genuine form excells the painted Face, 
What wondrous Artiſt e're could draw fo well, 
As charming Natuxe, where ſhe ſtrives t excel! ? 
Heaven's work, before the Painter's we prefer, 
Since it defign'd its Maſter-pjece in her. 

God, whoſe reſemblance in each Face we view, 
Neer his own Picture more exaQtly drew. 
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To a Painter Drawing a Lady's ll 
Pitnre. 


HF who Great Joves Artillery apd fo well, * 
* K By real Thunder and trueLightning fell; 


—_ _— 
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How then dar'ſt thou with equal danger try, | 
To Counterfeit the lightning of her Eye ? | 
Painter, defift, or foon the event may prove, | | 
That Love's as jealous of bis Arms as Jove. 
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FABLE.. 
The ye and the Als a Fnting 


LY 


\ HE Lyoz would a Hunting go, | 
His Game Wild Bore, Stag , Buck and 
( Doe 
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For his Aſliftant he made choice 

Of thy Aſs, who had a Stewor'y voice. 
Oft fillieſt Creatures make - maſt noiſe. 
Hid under boughs, he made him lye, 
And then commanded him to cry. 
The Aſs thus bid, began'to Thunder, 
And ſtruck the Beaſts with fear and Wonder, 
The Tempeſt of his Voice to ſhun, 

Upan the Lyon's Tolls they run. 

After that Prey enough was taken , 

Says the AG, bis Ambuſcade forſaking, 


VIcKK 
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What feats have I perform'd to day ? 
Have not I here dong Wapders pray? 


[ marry didſt thou bravely bray. 

Had I not known thy Self and Kindred, 
Ev'n 1 my (elf ſhould have been in dread. 
This to the Aſs was no way pleaſing ; 
Altho' he rallied was with Reaſon. 

For what a Dev'l ! an A tarn Bully ! 
That is not fair, tho, frequent truly. 
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Maral. 


© 
N E're boaſt thy ſelf, of thy own Merit , 
For thoſe who hear thee cannot bear it 1 | 
. Beſides, it ſhows a little ſpirit. - | 


If. 
To Praiſe to which you may aſpire, 
1f you deſerve it, you are nigher, 
The leſs you ſhow your ford deſire. 


NE" I. | | . 
But if a Man deſerves it not, 

* The Fame that is by vanity got, 
ir that of « vain-glorious Sot. 
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IV. 
Then we your known defedFs of mind, 
Which texcuſe before we inclin'd, 
Expoſe and new ones firive to find. 


V. 
Thus whilſt with vanity you take ain, 
Recoiling, it to flight puts fame, 
Tou hurt your felf, and miſs your Gao. 7 0 
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Some Moral Refleflions concerning Vanity, 
Written upon the Burleſquing 
the Fable of the Als and the Lyon. 


'F HO vanity in all wg do not ſee, 
| Yet a Vice 'tis from which no mortal's free, 


For Heaven with ſoveraign Wiſdom gid ordain, 
The thing it made, ſo wretched, ſhould be Vain. 
The happieſt has of miſery ſuch a ſhare, 

As without Vanity he could not bear. 

But that into content our minds can cheat, 


Pleas'd to be wretched, whilſt they dream they're 
( great, 


Virtue to that,and Learning +60 weouwe, _ 
For from our Pride our goodlicſt ations flow, ; 
And all that curious ſearching minds can know. 
Foe when wve watch the live-long night to pore, 
And tedious Volumes are content t' exp'ore : 


"Tis 


), 
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Tis not toknoyw our duty and do,well,, 
Tis with aſpiring thoughts and hope to excell. 
{By Vanity, we know our ſelyes 5. who' d. days. 
To look within, if Vanity were not there?, _ 
For all the reſt ſogloomy 1s.and kad, - DIY 
The ghaſtly fight would make the wiſeſt wad. 
But Vanity makes gay the ghaſtly ſight, - 
( As Cynthia guilds the dusky face of Night, ) 
By its falſe light, a man his faults ofrclees, 
Or it ſuch Colours gives them that they plealc. 
Since we're.oblig'd to't then, and to't ally'd,-- 
Why do we hate it ſti!l, and (till deride ? 
Indeed we hate ir; when 'tis ſen abroad ; 
At home 'tis conltantly careſs'd and claw'd. 
The Vanity which 1s by others ſhown, 
We therefore hate, becauſe 1t ſhocks our own; 
We would be upper-moit, which they wao boalt 


Seem not t' allow 3. themſelves cftecmniig moly, 


ny 
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To Sift thein then, were atigrily Iinchitt d | 
To weigh their Virtues, and their faults ro find ; 
Whifft"all our Pride grows furious inour mind, - 
Whick fill their faults are ſhown, is nete appeas'd, 


But faneying we're above them then, we're eag'd. 
Therefore the Wiſe, who would theirFaulks concea], 
Never themſelves their Merit will reveal. 

Praife, tho their due, they never care to claim, 
But by their Modeſty advance their Fame. 

Praiſe claitn'd or vanity will not pay, they know, 
' Whick of it ſelf profutely 'twill beſtowy. 

For when we celebrate anothers praiſe, 

*Tis not his Glory, but our own to raiſe , 
Provok'd and puſh'd tt by an itching luſt, 

To ſhow how Senfible and Juſt. 

Great Wits extreamly vain are ſometimes found 
They with fermenting Choler much abound : 
Thranſported by whoſe rage they can't controul 
Th' impetuous faillies of th'aſpirinz Soul. 
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For they muſt own, who moſt admire great Wits, 
Tho ſtill ingenious, , they're but wiſe by firs... - 
Ev'n them when vai, 39 Egols; we multdeſpile; 
As we count Fools, as far as modeſt, wile, _ - - 
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But Fools nexe modeſt are but by Complexion, 


They're yain and naihe Rogues (fill by Eleftion þ 
Or modeſty by choiceupples protgugd refleftion. 
Nature, who a&s by admirable rules ; 

Wiſdom wath vanity {upplics in Fagls.. 


As ſhe the Wiſe, (wg mad - with onde would) 


| 


( grow; | 
> 
Could they know others and themſelvesnor know.) I. 


By (elf-retl:ion humble keeps and low. l 
So (he thoſe Fools who nothing know, and Bliſs 

Owe only to their 1gnorance of this. 

Thoſe Fools, who if they could their inlide ſpy, 

At the fad view,' would ſtrait deſpair and dye 3 
Thoſe ſhe to make them drag dull Lite can cheat, 
By monſtrou; vanity i1to felf-conceir. 
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1D0 Miſcellaty Parts, \Þe. 
As empty Bodies moſt Wepuffd with witid 5 

So vanity moſt ſwells art empty Mind. 

From # Fools inſide breaks with filthy ſound, 

And doettheir Serifes wheF4re near him wound. 
Vain Rogues are pteaf4d With vile noiſe they make 
As: Brutal-Sots brag of the wind they break. 

Fools Wke the AG, firſt frightfully are loud, 

"Then of that very noiſe the Beaſts are proud. 

He ſat at Council boaſts himſelf moſt able, 
Who loudeſt blaſts diſcharges ar the Tate. 


1 


> To Rogues ſhe can't be term'd a foe, 
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FABLE. ries 
The Wolf and the Crane. 


Wolf once eating a at 2 Club, FEE I. 
A To eat his Brethren out did ow. : > neg? 
Something too greedily on ; Mutton, by 
( Wolſss ſoon convertible to Gluttan ); z, 
Yet tho he inade enormous haſt, 
He was reſolv'd to make no IS ls F - 
A Bone which i in tis Throar did ſtray, on 
Took up its lodging by the way. | 
The Cranes arpival was opportune, 8 J 
Order'd for Iſgrim's good by fortune. | 
Who is a friend to Fools, and ſo 


 JIfrim, no better was than ſuch, 
Qr Chrognae has wrong'd him much. 
H 3 
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And now he to the Crave makesfigns, 
And to affiſt him ſhe inclines. 
Now th' Operatrix falts of wprk,./ 
And pulls the Bone out with a Jerk. 
When I@Hffiw ke FReVobldoie/ ÞY\ 
Neighbour, fays he, I muſt begon. 


- Lfr, ſays the Crane, before: we” re parted, | \ 7 
1d for my lab6ur be revarded. 667 Ss | 


Rewarded, _ thou, for or thy labour 2 — 
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When in my JawsI had ty ſlim Gilles. 2 F 
By ſpecial grace thou out didſt pull. It. | 


3 41. 11 Vf , D) 


And yet forſooth, before we re parted, | 4 
You'd for your labour be rewirded. _, 


Cann) Off 
Go, Goſltp, you fe impertinene 3 ; 
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onent & it ol (7 1 
Go, I hate ſuch ungrareful wretches, | 


wha ILAS: 


And, let me tell you, ' Impudent. 


'Slife !* come no more within wy Clutches, | 
' ©1999 $343k d 
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MORAL. 


'I SIR 
E who takes care Foblige th ungratefid, whez 
H After much tineand pains he « found « Bubble; 
Bilk'd in bis hopes, miſtaken in his men, 
Will be to ſhamte abandon 'd avd to trouble, 


\\ RET? be R.dtve 


| EET is 
For we from Pride, or Loze,. or Interet fn 
That Flo 4 1084s generally Jpring, . GE 
And diſappointment to either of theſe three, 
Rage, Diſcontent, or red hot Shame muſt bring. 


\ Hb. 
The brave wans bounties cooling; flow; 
From generons pride of doing good to Merit. 
Such a one s tugbly thes concery'd to kuow -- 
The worthy from the baſe ungrateful ſpirit. 
H 4 For 
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E-& \: LS 
"or moderate benefits, this Rule may ſerve, 
If one's oblig'd, whoſe Senſe and Judgment's good; 
From Graitude be'l nt&re be ſeen to ſwerve : 
Gratitude s 1 ntereſt,rightly underſtood. a v 
But if you would oblige to that degree, 
That the oblig muſt make his fortune by t. 
For fie (arti in him beſides Fudgnent ſee, *7 
Since will not be his intereſt to requite, | 
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He will not probably ungreteful be, 

Who ſe aifions ftill bye Faithful bex and ut. 
Who never uaprovokd'did injury,” nn; 

And n:wer oh oy NA bis —_ 


Favours 
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Favours rectiv'd are debts, and bounteous aFs, 


Tho Bumblacoafang Band ar Judgeent drany,.. .( WW 


Oblige us more to pay iphogt tine: (O0at7 5, 
By frankly leaving us to Honour s Laws. 


Ther twice th ungr ateful 7 in oe a7 offends, a © 


His falfbood and Tnjuftice toodiſplaye 9: IG ol 


Kind Benefattors baſely wrongs 2d Friends," 
_ _w the moſ frees and grocreis Truſt rakge 
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OW floating Taw'r the ind Docks 
NN *\o15d6 Bs R -, C prepare, 
To ſcowre the Mains pP Tempeſt purge the Av, 
Not Winds drive Fees 1 with mare impetyous rage, 
Nor Seas, beat $116 £: , than chey 1 their Foes engage” 
Thoſe bold bad men they by their Thunder ſcare, 
Who Heav'ns dire Thunderbolts blaſpheming dare. 
For Heavn (they cry ) at Land or in the Deep, 
Does good and bad without diſtinQion ſiveep. 
Jour for diverfion Botts-at random throws, 
Or elſc}his rage miſguides his erring blows : 
And his own facred Oak that Thunder rends, 
DRY to transfix ſome jmpious breaſt, he ſends, 


His 
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His gods the Syracuſiar Tyrant fpoil'd, 
Yet failing fafe their impotence revild. 


FEncas ig the fone $IR CES 
(His piety the rigid ſt Pow'rs "ovl. >) 7 
Saw his Ships loſt, and his brave men expire 5 | 
Sunk by thoſe Gods1hey fav'drtroin Greoien Ki l 
Bur in Great Britains faniidable 'Fleet,  * | | 
Juſtice and Rape, thoſ@romradittions, meet. ll 
Tempeſts oft ſweep the Juſt, »the Juſt 'thot _ i 
of ( ſpares, | 


And always ſcomges 3s, whour angr7.Glenodevr 4 | 


. (bears, 
. / = b, F 3ff i" F f li AT 
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The Proſopsia of Oltend. 
MLT A994: > tara 


>£E- the fall Stage of agreat War, 


Whilſt-wondring; Nations-from! a far. /. | -» 
:168aze onthe Tragick fight;!; 55 
2918 | - 
b 1 > \'He * Sit . s *” AY» 
[RE Fables ead5'tny Baſtion: riſe , 
Thar fall augments their State : 
Their re-aſcending Tow'rs deſpiſe 
The Impotence of Fate. 
| IL. 
The Winters moſt inclement Sky, 


fl the bleak beach I bear, | 
Whatit jarring Winds the Warſupply, 


In their, vaſt Field the Air. 


” — — =  _-— 9 oY O—— — 


IV. Phebus 


On whuchifad'd Genetals fight 3: -+/ * 2: 
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Phebns returning warms my Shore, ; 


And with the Plagne annoys * 
That God of Phyfick poyſoris mort, 
Than murdring War deftroys. ' 


V. 
War, Famine, Plague, together' go, 


To {lay one wretch confpire; 
Juſt as the fatal three below, 
Each others help require: 


VI. 
Here in a heap come all theills, 


That ſhorten human breath. -.. 
And 'tis an envied fate that kills 


But by a ſingle Death. 


| VII. 
Nor are my Sons conſum'd alone : 


Ev ty killing trouble, 


With which the Enemy makes him gtoan, 


He himſelf feels double. 


VII. Th” 


49g 
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Tt: impartial Plague "Bunn either fide, 
One Monument Im grown; - 

Then deſtiny; if thou cant, decide, 
Who ſhall call it his own, 


Expiring men for Vitdery fig 
And like Bellong rave ; | 

When all the Conqueror can gain, 
Is but the vainer Grave. . 


| Mica Pooniy 8 


CET 
of the Cock and "the Fox. þg 
A Cock ſtood Sentry ot a Tree, 


A ſbrowd experiened creature He, | | ; 
A damn'd arch Bird, as one ſhalt fee. © © & | 


Him Reward in his-rounds'«fpy'd, © on | 
And near he drew, and thus hecry'd, © . | 
- Why how now; Coz / dofft hear the News?" \ h 


There's now an univerſal Truce ; 
Which mnft.be follow'd by a Peace, 
War amongſt Animals mult ceaſe, # 
Come down, and let me hug thee, Dear Rogue. | | 
Thought Chanacteer, thou art a meer Rogue, | | | 
A damn'd falſe Dog as e're told lye, ' 
Ile ſhew thee a Dog trick by and by. | 
Friend Renard, this is glorious News, 


Who could haye hop'd for ſuch a Truce, if 
And 


YITIM 
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And yetI doubt notbut it's true, 


For look you hij ds, come 
Tall hide-bou 1d'Curs, Who dou bring 
Expreljes to confirga, the thing.\ 


The firſt with meager mien and Phys grit, 
Is he who in ſingle, fight flew J{zriar: 

The other's he with whom thy Sire 

Did in a cloſe embrace £xpirc- 

Full ſtretch along the plain they ſcower, 
And in a minute of an hour, 

Will tell us hoy th' affair has paſsd. 

Ah ! Plague and Pox upon their haſt ; 
Cryes Renard, who ran ſcampering thence, 
So fcar'd hs has ne're left ſtinking ſince, 
Thus was the wily. Beaſt defeated : 

'Tw juſt the Cheater ſhould be cheated. 
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MO RALL. 


Here's no Man more obnoxious to deteit,” 

Than an experienc'd, and ſurceſiful'Chedt x 0 

For he preſuming on his own addreſs, 3 

Draws deep Security from long Succeſs. | t 

by oft too vain, another to ſuſpeCT, 4 
Now Cantion of ſuſpicion is the EffedF, | | 
And only Caution can from Fraud prote@. l 

Thoſe Sharpers who by coeating throve ſo faſt, n 
They thought thave tgpp'd upon the World at laſt 3, | 
Did on the ſudden one Tarpawlin meet, | 
Who gull'd there of their Gold and of their Fleet. 


hel 
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FABLE. 
Of the Dunghill Cock. 
\ Cock by-ſcraping ina Dungle, | 
 K&@. Rak'd up by chance a huge Catbuncl]& 

To the next Jeweller he mer, 
Take it ſays he, thou canſt it ſet: : 
The Stone they ſay is true and fine, 
Yet for two Barly Corns *tis thine ; 
For to what end ſhould it be mine 
A learned Manuſcript was once, 
By Teſtament bequeath'd ra:'Dunce; 
Who to convert it as was fitting, 
Strait tradgd with itto Little-Britain, 
Says he ta Bookſeller, pray look , 
I've brought to ſell thee here a Book. 
They ſay tis Learned, very Learned ; 


But how a plague am I concerned ? 


Friend, I am one of thoſe damn'd Blockheads, 


Who had rather ſcethe Cole in's Pockets, 
M ORA 


LYN 


HT Y ww 
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"MORI: 


His Cock we _ imagine to. be, | of A . 
; ow ſcraping or ſonre ſenſual Booly, - | 
Moiling to ſatisfie in vain, ni 
His Gut, or his deſire of ga gain. ORE PRSr ns 2 
By th* precious Stone may be meant Wit,. I 
Which often is compar'd to it, wn, 
For what compariſon car be þ iter? ? | 
They're ſolid both, and they both glitter : 
And when they both are true and fine, 
Eternally they laſt and ſhine. 
They're both of mighty walue too , 
Altho their worth be known to few. 
And they ads & bo ho them not, contermn 
Both equally the Wit and Gem. 
And when they find them ſtrait forſake 'unt, 
For ſomething that's more apt to take UM, 
When I have been at a new Play, 
Well worth attention the fiſt 49 

2 


Some 


1p 


Sowe Fopps with loud inſipid raillery, 
Have talkd to Drabyin the fir Gatkery. 
Theſe Fopps now ſeem'd to me to ſay, 
Why ſhould we Blockbead: ind the Play, 
Our Talents hee avother way 2 

Mey mot theſe Beaſts now be averr'd 

To be more awkward than the Bird, 

That its diſcovery did contemn, 

Tet gave 4 Jeweller the Gem. 

But thoſe Brutes ated by the Play, 

Juſt as the Dog did by the Hay. 
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FABLE. 


Of the Wolf and the Fox, 


Fox ina deep Well, one Night n 

A Spy'd the full Moon, the gootly "Tm 
Whey-colour'd, large and round, did appear, 
A ſwinging Cheeſe, which made -him caper 3 
He had a longing wild Diſtemper, 
Frequent to perſons of his Temper, 

By th' learn'd in medicinal Lore call'd Canine 
Appetite, by the Mob call'd Fatnine. 

The two large Buckets which were there, 
Like Pollux and like Caſtor were. 

How ſo pray? For*tis deviliſh odd, 

To liken a Bucket to a God ; 

When one-came up from towards the Center, 
That in our upper world ſtrait went there. 
Theſedrew by turns the liquid Element 3 


Into one got nd. and towards Hell he went, 
13 
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To taſte of T antalus his Feaſt : 
Which finely Bob's Its paping Guelk. 
Arriv'd he ſoon was undeceiy' d, 

But ur fright6/@Hibly and- griev d. 

Bi!kd of the bait he thought was h1s'n, 
And oy, his life he board in: priſon. 

She ſeatengs Qn.; a ſeem'd t have 9h 
He had no way to be reprexv d. 
Uulcfs by a like Sot reliev'd, ©; 
Who hoping on his Cheeſe to feed, 
Might in his place and-pain ſucceed. 
Two days and nights h'had been in Dungeon, 
Water his Breakfaſt, Dinner, Nuncheon: 
Now in this ſpace old Time-did knaw 
From Renard's Cheeſe with Iron Jaw, 
A pritty handſome luſty Sliyer. 
When Sh: arper I/grins does arrive there, 

Who makes a ſhift wyh his ſmall Senſe, 


, To live aat Country Squires expence, 


XUM 
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Now him as ſoon as Rezard ſpies, 
What, Bully I/eriz there he gryes ! 
In faith, dear Rogue, I'm plad to ſee thee ; 
How haſt thou far'd this long time, prethee? 
Poorly ? but ſet thy heart at reſt, 
To night, thou een ſhalt bemy Gueſt. 
Dot ſee this Cheeſe, which I've been munching , 
of which I've gobbled down this Lunching. 


Odd ! *tisa rare one, a neat Jade, 


' Who ever was the Dairy-maid. 


I have on purpoſe ſet thee a Tub, 

In which thou mayſt come Jown and Supz 
Here's ſpecial Food and ſpecial Bub.' + 
And thus tor want of Senſe, was Bully 
Ifzrim harangu'd to Renard's Cully. 

Down he goes ſwinging in the Bucket, 
Which hoiſting Rezard's, up does pluck it. 
He towards the top with merry Glee, 


Mounting Sung, Hey Boys up £oe we. 


I 4 Form 
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Juvenals Eighth Satyre, Frag. 


OW vain a thing's diſcent ! How poor the 
F F ane 


Of a deriv'd hereditary Name ! 

Or Rooms of State by proud Patricians hung, 

With mighty Conqu'rors s from whoſe Loins they 
(ſprung : 

Where with the Pageantry of painted Pride, 

Th' /Emilians in triumphant Chariots ride. 

 Thatſuch prodigious Coxcombs ſhould be found, 

As to be proud of Shadow and of Sound ! 

Deform'd, half, Headleſs Heroes to expoſe 

In Statues rotten, and. conſum'd as thoſe : 

For what Advantage can at laſt be thine, 

Thor the wide Arms of thy extended Line 

Renown'd old Rowan Magiſtrates embrace, 

If thy vile Life brands thy whole glorious Race ? 

It in thy brave Forefathers awſul fight, 


Their Off: ſpring drinks 5 all Day, and I all Night; 
| Then 
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Then at the Dawn lies down, at which they Arm'd, 
To the dire Field by Glories Trump alarmd. 

Can Fabixs value himſelf with any Face 

On Galiic Trophies, and th' Herculearn Race, 
Fabins Rome's Scandal, and his Line's Diſgrace. 

The vaineſt, lewdeſt Fop about the Town, 


Heavy and ſoft as Slumbers on the Down, 

Who by the Pumice-ſtone's prepoſterous Uſe, 

His pathick Loins adapting for Abuſe, 

Doe's all his ruſty Anceſtors traduce. 

Till at the laſt his poys ning PraCtice known, 
Defiles their Statues and deſtroys his own, | s 
By the juſt Laws for his high Crimes o'rethrown. 43 
Tho' your entail'd fvoln Titles Volumes -fill, 

If you want Virtue you're but Rabble (till. 

Paulus and Coſſus Names ſet high by Fate, ; 
May bring ſome noifie Pomp, ſome empty State, | 
But their rare Virtues make you truly Great. ; 
Conſul, or private Man, let thoſe be ſhown, 


Let thoſe before your very Rods be known. if | 


XUM 
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jt Noble to bethought by me y' aſpire, 
Know 'tis a Noble Mind that I require. 

If you're in Life unblam'd, in Practice juſt, 

Frue to. your Friend.) and faithful to your Truſt, 

Fo yourhigh Birth immediately I vail, 

. $lan us or Getulicas all Hail / 

Or from whatever Stem thou com'ſt beſide, 

It's Glory and thy exulting Countries Pride, 
With Rapture, I have-ſqund thee, ſtrait I cry, 
Like the Egyptians when their God they ſpy. 

Who calls him Great, whoſe Life his Race belyes, | 
And want of worth adulterate Blood deſcryes; 
Wha calls zim Noble does ithy Abuſe, 


For wicked Ironies are much in uſe, 


T his let Rybel/ins Plancus ponder well, 
Whom the brave Druſe's lofty Line do's ſwell, 


ASif ſuch Virtues did in Plarcus ſhine, I 


T hat ( could he yet be got) thoſe Pow'rs Divine, 4 
Might claim tq be incorporate in Rome's imperial | 
( Line : 


4 


As 
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As if tuch Things could not in haſte be made 
By ſome lewd Rogue, and ſome Suburbian Jade : 
Had but his ſporting Mother known that Thing 
Would from the pleaſure which ſhe toylV'd for 
_ ( ſpring, 
That very thought*had damp her aftive Flame, 
And of approaching Bliſs had bilk'd the panting 


( Dame, 
Yet with diſdain this haughty blockhead eyes 
Thoſe of a lower Rank, and thus he cryes : 
*« Baſe Scoundrels, you of Rome the Lees and Scum, 
*To whom your Fathers Countries are unknown, 
* As were your wretched Fathers to their own, 
* Whilſt from Crown'd Heads and Demy-gods | 
( come. 
Long may your Honour live, and, whilſt youlive, 
With joy & your ſelf your topping Titles give. 
Yet know amongſt theſe Scoundrels ſome have Senſe 
Adornd with Wit and Manly Eloquence. 
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And if you with litigious Foes contend, 
Amongſt this Scum a Lord may want a Friend, 
Who can your Sots of Quality defend. 
Ev'n from the Lees of Rome brave Spirits riſe, 
Who, ſearching Glory, Death, and Wounds deſpiſe; 
Some to the Rhive, and tam'd Bavarian run, 
Someto Euphrates, and the riſing Sun: 
Whilſt thou contented with a borrow'd Fame, 
Stick'(t to thy Father's Statues, like the ſame, 
A cold dull Maſs, and a high ſounding Name : 
True ; Freakiſh Afton Life in Plancxs proves, | 
Yet their rare ſhapes, tho' fix'd as ſtone behoves, | 
Expreſs more Soul than thine, whole ſenfleſsFigure | 

( moves. } 
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Lyons, Offober 15. 1688, 
SIR, 


Do not queſtion but that you have for 

this month expeCed a Letrer from me; 
and that perhaps with a lictle impatience: 
Since this is a time which-may afford va- 
riety of News, of which who muſt not be 
now deſirous © But all the time I was at 
Paris, I had io much Sickneſs, that that 
might well ſuperſede any obligation I lay 
under. Forlet a promile be never ſo bind- 
ing, and never to much a Debt; who 


could take care of paying fo trifling a one, . 


when a moſt ſevere and importunate Cre 
ditor, Nature, was calling for hers. Nor 
now when at Jength that excuſe is want- 
ing to me, are you like toreceiveſuch aLet- 
ter, as perhaps might be moſt welcome to 
you in this Conjuacture. For if I ſhould 
lend you the truth in diſguiſe, perhaps 
you might not diſcover her. And 1s this 
a time to expole her naked to the World: 

| When 


— 
. 


126 Miſcellany Poems, 8c. 


When her nakedneſs which is only the ef- 
te& of her Innocence, by many would be 
miſtaken for Lewdneſs; and by more tor 
Barbarity. I will them lay nothing of the 
Aﬀairs of Exrope nor ours, tho 'I could 
find much to fay of them both, ForT now 
converſe with i a People who are as tull of 
Talk as they are Inquiſitive. But fince 1 
am faking my leave of that People, I will 
confine my -Diſcourle to them. But  be- 
fore I begin, I will ule plain dealing with 
you, ( a thing; which they - never did yet 

with any one ) and tell you that I mortal- 
ly hate them. + Yet neither ſhall my-Na- 
tive nor acquir'd Antipathy {uborn ' me” to 
ſay. any thing falſe of them. - I will do like 
a.Painter, who will draw the true  refem- 
| blance of the. Face that is moſt provoking. 
But then I muſt, give you this Caution, 'that 
what. I have to.lay, thoit be true in ome 
meaſure of- all of them; yet ir is chiefly 
to be conſin'd to the middle {ſort of the 
Nation. For beſides that I have moſt con- 
versd with them, as a Stranger muſt of 


-neceility be ſuppogd to do, the onks 
0 
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of -a Nation moſt plainly appears m4 


the middle ſort of ics People. For great 
Education, which attends high Birth,of 
high Fortune, . very often improves of 


corrupts or;{ophiſticates Nature, whullt 


in thoſe of the middle State ſhe remains 
unmix'd and unaltervd, Thele then _] 
have found in the hiſt place excellively 
vain. Every Man is here a Narciſſus, 
and in the flattering glaſs of his own 
falſe imagination is eternally gazing ups 
on himſelf, or at leaſt upon what he 
takes for himlelf. For in this their er- 
rours are different, for as that melan- 
choly Boy took himſelf for another, 
theſe merry Fools take ſomething elle 
for themſelves. For nothing in Nature 
is more unlike than the Pi&ure”* which 
2 Frenchman draws of himſelf. It would 
be needleſs to inſiſt longer on _ this, 
For they have ſo long made ſport for 
their neighbouring Nations, by extras 
vagant and abſurd commendations of 
their own,. that ro endeavour to bring 
proofs of their Vanity, would be ſomes 
thing 
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thing more ridiculous than that. Now 
this 18 certain, 'that he who abounds 
in Vanity can want no affeQation. For - 
afteRation is nothing but a fruitleſs at- 
tempt to counterfeit and falfifie Nature, 
when a Man impotently endeavours to 
appear what he really is not, or what 
he 18 incapable of being. Nature grows 
impatient, and ſtruggles to be freed from 
the conſtraint that is put upon her, and 
in the ſtrife- there appear'd ſomething 1{o 
odious that all who are lovers of her, can- 
not but hate that perſon who endeavours 
fo rudely to force her. Now Nature in 
man 1s various. She 1s Gay in one, and 
Froward in another : Sheis Delicate in 
a third, in a fourth fhe is Groſs ; and 
there is not a Man in a Million whom 
Heaven made fit for all things: «yet how 
many are there, alas! who by ſenſeleſs 
Selt-love intoxicated, believe themſelves 
fit' for all things, and will be offerin 

at all things. Now ſuch have been T 
ways, and will be alwaysaffe&ed. And 
ſuch are the people with whom I have 
lately 
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lately conversd'; and I hixve mort” pats 
ticularly remark'd in ſome” of their tb 
vincial Gentlemey, thit'ih their ende4- 
vours to'ſh:w their admiration mingled 
with a gehtle Paſſion, rhey are guilty of 
affectattons'ſo 'monſtrons,. that an E79- 
liſh Fop is not capable of them. © 'Atto- 
ther neceffary: effect ofthit yanity istheir 
aſſurance, or in our Lansuwige, their 'Im= 
pudence. Fot modeſty isrtothing brit the 
tear of difpteaſing, when” x man believes 
or at leaſt, ſaſpeRs thar kt is defeQive; 
and it naturally includes in ir a miſtruſt 
of our fefves, and aneſtcem of others 3 
which 1s the reaſon that renders 1t 'Jove- 
ly to all, when ever it is joyn'd with 
gbod qualittes! For it flatters and-{doths 
dit Self-Ivys, of which* no Mart can 
wholly diveſt himſelt 5 by affurihg us 
that we are cliceard and preferr'd. 
Now how 'can any one. have this tear 
of diſpleaſing, who imagites himſelf all 
Perfetion, and who fiyell'd with the 
, »þ venom 
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m. of Pride, - hke the Tead in the 
Fall, believes : himſelf greater than 
with whoſe greatnels he ' holds 
= WIN leaſt proportion. The French 
then;are affected and impudent,, which 
are but the neceſlary «cfects of that Na- 


tional Vice, their Vanity. But then have: 


they.one very good quality, which pro; 
ceeds. from the. ſame vanity. And that 
15.; their extraordinary civil ity to Stran- 
gers:;.. For they, are civil.to us; not for 
our: fatisfaCtion, but their own ; not as 
they 1 unagine it a duty, but an accom- 
plibment. 'Tisto pleaſe | himfelf that a 
Frenchman | is officious to me, . and 'tis 
to; honour himſelt that he bows to others. 
[; '2m pretty confident that I am-not de- 
ceiy'd here. For I have found by ſome 
obſervation, and ſome thinking, That 
there is little good Nature ' amongſt 
them , For they will deccive-or betray 
you at the very ſame time they oblige 
you. - "Thus have I giva you an mnper- 
tect account of ſuch of - their qualities, 

as 


VIM 
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as are moſt conſpicuous in them. There 
are ſome which Iye more hidden. Burt I 
have ſaid eftough to 'tire my - Self and 
| You. 


I an, &c. 
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COPEL EY 25. 98s; 


Have here ſent you a Journal ofmy 
Journey frem Lyons hither, in which 
ou will find that account of the Alpes, 
which you 1o earneſtly deftred of me, 
before I came out of England, I have 
taken-nonotice ofthe Fowns i-Sevoy 3 
nor {o much as the Rock of Montmelian, 
but have confin'd my lelf to a Subject 
which you {cem'd to aftet fo much. 
On the nineteenth of October, we let 
9 trom Lyons, and came thar night to 
ellier, thro a tat Plain, w hich was 
"1 Arable, and fometimes Pa- 
{ture, and bounded with Rows of Hills 
at that juſt diſtance, as gave tho not a 
large, an agrecable Prolpect. 

-Ottob- 20. We eame by Noon thro 
the fame Plain, which grew to be fome- 
times a Marſh to a Bourg, cal?d Tour 
Du Pin. From thence, aker Dinner, 
we continued our way, thro w hole 


Groves 


YIEM 
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Groves af Walnut:and Cheſtnuts Trees - 
to Poxt Beaxvoiſin , /being the Bvidge + 
that {eparates Fraxce-and Sewpy, © {t < 

 Offgb. 21. Weiienrred into! Sawoy'in 
the Morning, and paſt over Mount *4:- 
gnebellette.The aſcent wasthe! wwre eaſje, | 
becauſe it wound abour 'the Mountain.  * 
But as {opn as we had 'conquerd'ione -/ 
half of it, the unuſual heighth in which - 
we found our ſelves, ' the impending 


Rock: that hung over. us, the dreadful | 


Depth qf the Precipice, and: the''Por- 
rent that :roard atrhe botrom, ''gave us - 
luch. a yiew as was altogether! few and 
amazing. - On. the other fide of that 
Torrent, wasa Mountain -that-+ equal}Fd 
ours, abour the diſtance of thirty Yards 
from us. Its craggy-Clitts, which-' we 
halt dilcernd, thro the miſty. gloom of the 
Clouds that ſurrounded them, ſometimes 
gave vga horrid Proſpect. And lomerunes 
ics face appear'd: Smooth and Beautiful 
as the mott even and fruittul Yallies, Sa 
diflerept from themlelves were the ' dif- 
ferent parts of s : In the very ſame place 

| 4 Nature 


I 34 I  M; ſcellany Poems, 8c. 


Nature” was:leen Severe: and Wanton. ''In 
the mean time we: walk'd upon 'the- very 
brink, ina littecal ſenſe;of. Dettructzon ; one 
Stumble; ..and- both Lite and Carcaſs had 
been at ance deſiroy'd.,” The (eyle of all this 
produc'd.j,different; motions in me, vi. a 
delightful Horrour, 'a tetrible Joy, and at 
the oy time, charl was nſacly; pare 
trembled. | 

From thence we-: went thro a pleaſant 
Valley bounded with Mountains, © whoſe 
high but yet 'verdant Tops ſeem'd' at once 
to forbid and-invite Men.” After 'we had 
marchd fora League thro the Plain, we ar- 
rivd at the place which they call Lz Cave ; 
where the late Duke of Savey in' the - Year 
Seyenty; {trick out a _Paſlage thro a rocky 
Mountain'that had'always before been im- 
pallibls; Pertorming that by the torce of 
Gun-powder, :w hich: Thunder-bolts -or 
Earthquakes, could4carce have | effeRed. 
This Patlage 1s a quarterof an Englith, Mile, 
mage with incredible. labour, . and "the' ex- 
pence of four Millians:of Livers;: At the 
Entrance into it 1s the follow! ing * pempous 
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Carolus Emannel Secundus, Subaudie Dux, 
 Pelemontani princeps, Cypri Rex, publics 
felicitate part4, ſingnlorum commodis in- 
tentns, breviorem, ſecurioremque* 'hanc 
VIam r2giam, 4 naturg occluſam, Roma- 
nis intentat4m, ceteris deſperatam, everſis 
Scopulorum repagulis, equa'4 Monttnm in- 

iquitate, que Eervicibus impendebant pre- 
cipitia pedibus ſubſtzrnens, eternis popu- 
lorum Commercits patefecit. OED 


At any) we did, the Capital Town 
of Savoy.. In our way trom thence to Mont- 
melian, Nature feem'd quite to have «chang d 
her Face. There craggy/Rocks look'd hor- 
rid to the Eye,; and Hills appear d on every 
fide of ſo {tupendousan heighth,, that the ' 
Company was divided at a diſtance, ' whe- 
ther they ſhould believe them to be funny 
Clouds, -or the Snowy tops of Mountains. 
Here appear'd a Hill with its top quite hid 
1n-black Clouds,and beyond that Hill, & a- 
bove thoſe Clouds ſome higher Mountain 
ſhow'd its hoary Head. With this ſtrange 
entertainment by the way, we came - that 
Night to Montmelian. Is 4 On 
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.Qn the 22. we {et forward. .1n the morn- 
ings..,The Mountains appcar'd, to grow till 
more.Loity. We din'd that day at Aigne- 
bells. In the Afternpon we progeeded on our 
way,fometunes thro the Plain,and lometimes 
on. the ſide of the Alps ; with. which. we 
were hcmm'd in on all ſides. We then began 
that. day to have the additional diverſion, 
of a Torrent that ran ſometimes with fury 
beneath us, and oi the noile of the Catl- 
cades, or the down fall of Waters, which 
ſometimes came tumbling a x trom the 
Precypices, We lay char Fehr at La 
Chambre. | 

On- the 23. The, morying was very cold, 
whach, made us haveditmal apprehentions of 
- Mpyint, Cenis, fice we tcl is 1nfluence {0 
leverely at fo. great a diſtance... We arriv'd 
by, Noon at Se. Miebel. In the - Afternaon 


we continued oun: Journey imgſtly upan'the 
{ide -0i:the Mountains, which were ſome-" 


runes all coverd with Pines,and fometiines 


cuithvated; evn ih places where'one wanldk 
wear theirhing were unpoilible,. tor | they 


wereonly not peipendicular,,' We lay that: 


\ 
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08. 24- Modine is within' a dozen Miles 
of Mount ' Cenis,, and- therefore the next 
mo#ning we felt the Cold more ſeverely. 
We went to Dinner at Lanoburoþ ; fituate 
at the foot of Mount Cenis. 

As ſoon as we had din'd, we {ene- our 
Horſes about, and getting up 'upon Mules 
began to aftend; x e Mountain. I could 
noe forbear 7h back now and then to 
contemplate the Town and. the Vale be- 
neath me. When I was arrivd within 2 
hundred Yards of the FYop, F could ſtill 
diſcern Lareburgh at the Bottom, diſtant 
Three tedious Mikes from me. What an 
amazing diſtance? Think what an mnpreſ- 
ftona place muſtmake upon you, winch you 
ſhould ſee as far under you as *ris- from 
your Houfc” to- Hampſtead. ' And here T 
with F had torce to: doaight to this re- 
nownd Pathage of the Alpes. Fis an caſte 
thing to deltribe Rome or- Naples t6 
becaule you have feen {ſomething your fell; 
that holds atleaftd forme refemblanee with 
chemt'; but unpoſlible ro fer» Mountair: 
eforo your eyes, ' that' is inacceſſible 'al- 

4 y> ny © moſt 
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molt” to the fight, and wearies the very 
Eye to Climb it. For whea I tell. you that 
we, were arrivd within a hundred yards 
of the Top: I mean only the Plain, thro 
which we afterwards pals'd, but there i is 
another vaſt Mountain ſtill upon that. 
If - theſe Hills were firſt made with the 
World, as has been a long time thought , 
and Naturedeſign'd them only as a Mound 
\to.incloſe her. Garden Italy : Then we 
may well ſay of her what fome affirm of 
great, Wits, that her, carelels irregular 
and boldeſt Strokes are moſt admirable. 
For the Alpes are works which the ſeems 
to have defign'd, andexecuted too in Fury. 
Yet- the moves us le(s, where ſhe ſtudics 
to. pleale us more. I am delighted, ris true 
at the/proſpe& of Hills and Valleys, of 
Gowry,; Mecads,,: and murmuring Streams , 
Yet.1t 19.2 delight. that 1s conſiſtent | with 
Reaſon, a delight that creates or 1m- 
roves;,, Meditation. But (tranſporting 
leaſures tolloy'd the ſightiof.the Alpes, 
and what unufual. cranſports think. you were 


thoſe,” that were -mingled with horrours, 
and 
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and ſpmetimes almoſt - wich : de{pair ? ' But 
if thele' Mountains were not-x Creation, 


| but torm'd by univerſal DeſtruQtion, when 


the Arch with a mighty flaw: diflolyd and 
tell into the vaſt: Abyis (which {urely 1s the 
beſt opinion then are theſe Ruines'of 
tlie old World the greateſt wonders of the 
New..”--For they are not only vaſt; -but 
horrid; hideous, ghaſtly Ruins. After WE 
had gallopd a League over the Plain , 'and 
came at laſt! tor. deſcend ,”* to deſceh& 
thro. the very Bowels as % were of [the 
Mountain, for we. ſeem'd to be enclosd 


on. all fi den: What an. altoniſhing Prof- 


pet Was there? Ruins upan Ruins inmon+ 
{trous Heaps, and:Heaven and#Farth con+- 
founded. The uncourh Rocks that were 
above us, Rpcks that were void of all 
torm, but what they had receivd from 
Ruine ; the frightful view of the Preci- 
pices, and the. toaming Waters that threw 
chemſelves headlong down them, made all 
luch a Conlorr up for the Eye, as that 
lort of Muſick does for the Ear, an 
which, Horrour can be joyn'd with Har 


mony 
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many. I am afraid you will chink thae-I have 
{aid too much; : Yerif: you had but ſcen 
what I baye-done, you would ſurely think | 
_ that! 1 have: cid too: lictle. How 7ever 
Hyperboles might caſily here be torgiven. 
The Alpes appear to be Nature's extra- 
Vvaganctes,,... and who. thould bluſh ro be 
guilty of: Extravagancies, | in words that 
make mentian-af her's.: Bye *tis time to 
proceed. . We : deicended+in- Chairs, the 
deſcent was four Engliſh Miles Wepaſt 
thro Nowaleſe;, fituate at 'the Foor 'of 
Mount 'Cezis.an the fide of Italy, and lay 
that Night ar Swſe. We din'd the next 
day-at Villazz, and thro a pleaſant. Valley 
came that _ to this _ 


! | 1 am, &. 
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K Rome Dectmb. t; 1688. 


MN: perform'the-promiſe which I rriadeyou in 
 _ mny laſt, I venture to ſay ſomething of the 
Ancitent'and Modetn Btatizns, tho'you do not con 
ſider that when you made that requeſt to me,” you 
put me upon a neceſſity of diſobbging tny Friend 
by a refuſal, or expoſing my felf by trearing of's . 
Subje&t for which Tam wholly: uriquiſified. Teh 

troe, when I was at: Lyors in corttpharice with 
your defire, I ventur'd' to ſay  forntthing of 'rhe 
Freth:” ' But befides that 1 had' been longer th 
Frante than T haven #aly; the' Frbnth Tye (b open, 
that « Man who will pblerve their, "hay as well 
ventiite'to give their CharaQter in a Months titte, 
as' HE my in ſeveral years. For they Who are £x4 
ceſliviyvain, take as triuch' paihs' to ſhow thettt: 
ſelves, is! a Stroler it x Fair does a Monſter. Tis 
the'tonfſtatit buſinef of rheir Livty"r6' paint our 
their Vittvs to you's nay, and their Defects which 
their Vaiity miſtakes for their, Virgites: But rhe 
Italians” ate as' teſerv'd to Strangers\as the Frbth 
are open : and one'wontd wonder how they wh 

ſhow ' talich Flog 'before they are vt well ac: 
quitmtdd, ſhould be able afterwards; th fo ſtrange 
a'thanner; to annnate Converſation: Butto come 
to” ty buſineſs, ''tis wohderful you fay, that the 
Modern Thetzn; (ould appear ſo different froth the 
Ancient; ſince they breath the fame” Air, and} are 
fouriftd ' by the fare Soil, For ſince the affrmty 
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JO —_—_ betwixt the Soul and the Body, and they 
work fo ttrongly upon - each. otter, you ſip it 1s 
but reaſonable to Palieve that the 5 nes Mos 


helps to give ;the Body its, Complexion, ſhould. 


help to give the Mind its Teniper, Now flace you 
have reaſon, ,you ſay , to ſuppole that the Climate 
of Italy is very near the ſame at this day, . that it 
was two Thouſand Years agoe, you cannot but 
wander that the Modern Italzars ſhould appear fo 
- different from. the Ancient. ©. The French arc the 
yery.ſame now, that Ceſar deſcribed them formerly, 
excepting that they are grown. amore poliſh'd ſort 
of Barbarians.The Carthaginians were fam'd for their 
Cruelty & their Perfidiouſne; and. thoſe two Vices 
are at preſent, inſeparable from the Inhabitants of the 
Coaſts of Bgrbary,; But the [teliazs, you ſay,are, at 
preſent renownd .for ſeveral extraordinary Vices, 
which were utterly unknown. to theAncient Romans, 

to-whoſe Virtues the Modern are utterly Strangers, 
In anſiver to this, give me leave to tell, you that 
you-are- miſtaken /in part of your Aſſertign. ; For 
the Vices which: are to be found at this, day; jn 
Italy, were the. Vices of the. Ancient. Rows. 
Their Empire ow'd its Riſe to the ſame Crimes 
which diſflolv'd it, and there. were proporgionably 
as many Villains. in the Rozee of Romulvs, | as there 
are in that of Irnocert the Eleventh. Conhder. the 
Fattions of Marins and Sylla, and the two Triymvi- 
rats following,and you will find infinitely more ex- 
' amples of black, Revenge than. you can amongſt 
Modern [talians. What can be more bloody (han 
thoſe 
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thoſe times? Or more treacherous and baſe than 
thoſe of Tiberixs ? 'Tis true from the time of the 
firſt Conſuls, to the end of the Pick War, there 
flouriſh'd a continual Race of Heroes,with whom if 
you compare the Modern [talians, they ſeem to be 
Men of quite different frames, and Inhabitants of a 
different part of the World. A capacity to praQtiſe 
thoſe glittering Virtues which the. World fo much 
admires, depends very myich upon force .of 
| mind , Which depends in ſome fort on the Com- 
plexion, as that does in ſome. ſort. .on the Climate, 
But then is it certain that there is the very ſame force 
{ of mind requird to be prodigiquily wicked , 
| that . is required., to be heroically Virtuous, 
Weak people. are but wicked by halves, bur 
whenever we hear of high and enormous Crimes, 
we may conclude,. that they / proceed from-.a 
power of Soul. and a reach of Thought, which 
are altogether extraordinary. Sq.that the Modern 
halians, who by your own confeſſion areskilld. in | 
all the ways of exquiſite wickedneſs, come into:the 
World with as much natural capacity. to, exert-he- 
roick Virtue , as ever the Ancient Roman did..... .. 
Force of Mind makes a Man capable of great Vit- 
tues,. or of great Vices ; but it determines him. to 
neither. Education, Diſcipline and Accidents of 
Lite conſtitute him either a great Philoſopher, or 
an illuſtrious Libertine. | 
As ſtrongeſt bodies chnnot be ſectre from Tnfe- 
on in: pcſtitential Seaſons, ſo Minds that have. + 
molt force are apt to be tainted by the Contagion | 
of Epidemick Vices. 2 The 
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"The two moſt glittering Vitties that ſhin'd'a- 
rongft the ancient Romans, - wete greatiiels of 
Mind and heroick Fortitude ; "Twas that gteattre(s 
of Mind that mate one of their Generals rejet 
with diſdain, the offer that was made him to poy- 
fol the moſt formidable Enetiy* to their State: 
whereas the modern [alians have 'at every tut 
recourſe to Stifletto'and Poyſon, which are alrtioft 
their only offetifive Weapons. | 

Do but corttpare the happy and flouriſhing ſtate 
of the old Commwtiwealth, with the wretched'con- 
ditto of the modern Tralians, arid you will ſoon 
find the reaſon why the Rornans were Brave and 
Bonoitable Enemies'; and why the [talians at pre: 
ferit are baſe ones. For this 1s moſt certain, That no 
Min'can bafely offer violetce'tq another without 
doit forme to Himſelf. From: whence it follows 
thitnb Man will do'it, unle in fome meaſure f6 
belieyts. it neceſſary. No Man then will take a bait 
teyehge of another who belieyes that he can take 
att Honourable one/No Man will ever have recour'e 
fo*Ttezchery* who is confident of prevailing by 
open force. Now great ſucceſs maft commonty.n- 
files" preart Thoughts, ard infpircsaHoble Preſiirhp- 
fon,” Which'ter er Men Brave and Magnatiinnoiis? 
whereas, we frequently fee, that 'Vien wirh their 
Fortunes ind MiBerfied 1bſe thr” Very Spifits ,atfd 
Souls, according to tbe obſrvanion of the Cottlick 
Poet. Ut res roſtr# Jort,” ita Bos magni dtque Pimi- 
tes fnonms. bj , ; j1'k- [16 a2". p 
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